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CHAPTER I. 


YOUNG FRANE READE BUILDS HIMSELF AN ELECTRIC TRI- 
CYCLE. 

THE bicycle craze came several years ago, and has not 
gone away yet. It is still with us, and all sorts of bicycles 
have popped up into popular favor. Bicycle clubs were 
organized all over the country, and many extraordinary 
feats were performed on some of them. So many miles in 
a given time were heralded from city to city, and every- 
body tried to beat the time as recorded. | 

At last the various clubs in the country got up a national 
convention, to be held in the city of Chicago. Every club 
was to send one or more delegates, according to the num- 
ber of members they had. 

Frank Reade, Jr., of Readestown, son of the famous 
inventor, was then about nineteen years old. 
already developed a wonderfully inventive genius. As the 
reader well knows, he has since become so famous that all 
the world has heard of him. 

When he heard that the bicyclists were going to hold a 
convention in Chicago he resolved to attend it, He hada 
splendid bicycle, which his father had made him a present 
of on his last birthday, and had mastered the art of manag: 
ing it. But there was no club in Readestown.. Only a 
half-dozen young fellows in the town had bicycles, and 
such a thing as a club had never been thought of. 

‘*T can’t go as a delegate,” said Frank to himself one 
day, as he was thinking over the matter, ‘‘ that’s certain. 
But I can go on my own hook, and I'll do it. I guess I 
know as much about bicycles as any other boy.” 

‘* Why don’t you get up something -new for the conven- 
tion?’ his father asked him one day. ‘‘I wouldn’t go 
there on a regulation bicycle, just as all the others will. 
Get up something new—something that will make their 
heads swim and give you a name.” 

Frank, Jr., scratched his head, as if puzzled, and said: 

‘‘That would be a good idea, father; but what shall it 
be?” 


He had. ¢ 


‘Try to think up something in the bicycle line, i 
course. Don’t go there like a common booby.” 

Frank went to sleep that night after lying awake several 
hours, thinking over what his father had suggested. When 
he came down to breakfast the next morning, he had a 
head on him as if he had been up all night. 

‘Why, you look like an old bum this morning, Frank! , 
said his father, as he took his accustomed seat at the table 
‘Were you out late last night?” 

‘Never went out cf the house,” was the reply. 

‘*Guess you sat up late,” remarked his father, as He 
helped him to a slice of ham. 

‘* Went to bed at ten o’clock,” said Frank, rubbing his 
eyes. | 

His father looked hard at him, 

‘‘T had on my thinking cap last night, fathers 
Fraak, Jr. ‘‘ That’s what’s the matter with me. 
bicycle and tricycle on the brain.” 

‘*Oh!” and his father indulged in a hearty laugh. 

‘‘ Well, what is the result of your thinking? I like to 
see a man think to some purpose.” 

‘‘T am going to try my hand on an electric tricycle,” 
said the young hopeful. 

Frank Reade, Sr., opened his eyes in astonishment. 

‘You are getting quite elevated in your ideas,” he re- 
marked, | 

‘¢- Yes—I am going to ride over that convention, right — 
up to the top of the heap.” 

‘All right. Ilike that kind of ambition. Resolve to 
excel in everything you do, and if you don’t succeed you 
will come pretty close to it. Have you got your plans all | 
arranged yet?” 

‘‘No, sir. I’ve only got the idea, 
on it after breakfast.” 

‘¢ Well, when you want any assistance from as ae | 
in the matter of money or advice, let me know.” | 

‘‘'hanks, father. I want to do it all by myself if 1 
can.” 
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‘‘That’s right. Accustom yourself to rely on your own 
resources. ‘That is one of the first lessons a young man 
should learn—and he should learn it wed/ while about it.” 

After breakfast Frank, Jr., went up-stairs to his room 
and went to work on his drawing materials. He hada 
table covered with drawings in a little while, and the 
drawings were those of a first-class hand, too. He inher- 
ited the inventive genius of his father, and he went to 
work systematically, as he had seen his father do. 

In a couple of days he had the drawings completed, and 
submitted them to his father. 

Frank Reade, Sr., looked admiringly at them. 

‘‘They look beautiful, Frank,” he said. ‘‘ So you are 
going to have a tricycle instead of bicycie?” 

‘Yes, sir.” 

‘‘ Well, the bicyclists won't let you in on that, you 
know.” 

‘* Not as a member of the convention. But I don’t care 
for that. I’ have something that will leave them behind 
when they go parading round town.” 

‘Yes, that’s the idea—something that will beat ’em for 
speed, good looks, and splendid mechanism.” 

‘‘That’s it. Ill just take the shine right off of them, and 
show them that they can't leave me bdehind.’’ 

Father and son laughed over the affair for some time, 
and then settled down to the minutic of the drawing. 

‘‘Two nickel-plated wheels 4 1-2 feet in diameter,” said 
Frank, Jr., describing the drawing to his father, who held 
the board in his hands, ‘‘ four feet apart. Front wheels 
2 1-2 feet high, six feet. forward: electric battery half-way 
between rear and forward wheels, under driver's feet. 
Two piston-rods connect with elbowed axle and propel the 
thing. Very simple, after all,” and the young inventor 
laughed confidently over his plan. 

‘“Very good—very good indeed,” said Frank Reade, 
Sr. ‘‘Splendid idea. How many revolutions to the min- 
ute do you expect the driving wheels to make?” 

‘‘] don’t know. Have not made any calculations as to 
the speed. But Iam sure of beating anything that will 
appear at that convention. ” 

‘‘Of course, but you won’t have any friends among 
them.” 

‘Qh, I'll have friends enough when I show them what I 
can do,” and the young hero went to work on his machine. 
He had the wheels made in Chicago—in fact, everything 
was made there under his supervision except the electric 
arrangement, That he and his father made in the home 
workshop at Readestown. _ 

When the parts were finished and ready to put together, 


they were shipped to Readestown, to Frank Reade, Jr., 


who received them and had them carefully unpacked at 
home. 

Barney and Pomp, thé two faithful servants and follow- 
ers of the elder Reade in many of his wonderful advent- 


ures, were still with the Reade family. They were both 


ready at all times to aid the young inventor in any of his 
undertakings. By their help young Frank soon had the 
electric tricycle up, and the electric battery in its place. 

The battery occupied a small space under the two arms 
that supported the forward wheel, about half-way between 
that and the rear wheels. Above it was a small platform 
for the rider’s feet, 
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Between the two big wheels was a seat somewhat like 
that ofa gig or sulky, so common many years ago in the 


country. On either side of the seat, like the arms of an- 


arm-chair, were inclosed boxes in which the elbows of the 
axle revolved when the tricycle was in motion. 

Hach of the wheels had solid rubber bands an inch thick, 
which fitted into the groove snugly, and causeu them to 
give forth but little sound when running. Under the seat 
was an extra pair of bands and tools to be used in case of 
accident, or anything getting out of order, There was 
also room for provisions'and any other things one might 
wish so take along ona.journey. Besides that a place 
where a large valise could be strapped was provided. 

‘‘ Dat’s a mighty nice gig, Marse Frank,” said Pomp, 
shaking his woolly head. ‘‘ But I doan’ know ’bout dat 
hoss.”’ 


‘‘Ah, the horse is all right, Pomp,” said the elder, 


Reade, laughing. ‘‘ Electricity can be controlled bette; 
than some horses i’ve seen.” 

‘‘Mebbe so,” said Pomp. ‘‘ Dis heah chile doan’ wanter 
go foolin’ round no lightnin’, Dat ‘ar electricity ain't 
nuffin’ but lightnin’. No ole hoss cain’t kick like dat— 
ugh!” and he gave a shudder, as if the bare thought made_ 
him feel chilly. 

When everything was in its place, Frank, Jr., examined 
the cranks that regulated the electricity, as well as the 
guide-wheel and brakes, He saw that they were in per- 
fect order. | 

Then he ordered the door of the workshop to be opened, 
so the tricycle could run out if he wished it to do so. 

Then he seated himself on the Sotsoriat seat and 
turned on the electricity. 

The great driving wheels at once revolved, and the tri- 
cycle moved gracefully out of the shop into the yard, 

‘* De Lor’ Gorramighty!” exclaimed Pomp, ‘‘ dat keats 
all de buggies in de worl’ for a fac’!” 

‘* Bedad!” ejaculated Barney O’Shea, ‘‘it’s the nelle 
flesh as won’t sell for a song when they see that thing, 
sure.” | 

‘* Dat’s er fac’,” assented Pomp. 

Young Frank rode round and round in the yard, making 
short curves in every direction, ard found that every joint 
in the machine worked smoothly. 

‘‘ Why, father!” he exclaimed, in a gay humor, ‘it’s ag 
gentle as old Bob!” 

Old Bob was the family carriage-horse, as old as young 
Frank himself. 

‘* Yes,” said his father; ‘‘ but it can kick a thousand 
times worse than old Bob; so you can’t be too careful, 
Remember that electricity is nothing else but lightning, 
and that one shock will cause instant death.” 

‘‘Oh, I’ve arranged it so that none of it can get into the 
steel of the seat. It rests on non-conductors all round.” 

‘¢ Well, that was.sensible.” 


‘‘ But I can throw the current into every other part of __ 


it by turning this little crank here,” and he showed him 
the little silver-plated handle of the crank which controlled 
the terrible power in the little battery underneath. 

‘‘Ah! That is a splendid guard. How did you come 
to think of that?” 

‘* Oh, I have an idea that some smart Aleck would like 
to run away with it at the convention. I'll just keep a 
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moderate current running round it—just strong enough to 

knock out a rascal or two. I guess nobody will get away. 

with it while 1 am asleep.” 

Frank Reade, Sr., laughed heartily at the idea, and 
then suddenly looked serious. 

‘‘See here, my boy,” he said. ‘You can’t be too care- 
ful with thatthing. Ifany one should lose his life by it 
you would be lynched. Just look out what you are doing.” 

‘““Oh, I'll be careful, father. Don’t worry about me,” 
and the young inventor went spinning around the yard 
again. 

His father watched him for some time in silent interest, 
, and then said: 

‘*T think you have hit it right, Frank, and that you will 
create a sensation at the convention. You must not blow 
any, however, but be as modest as you can.” 

‘“ Why, father!” exclaimed Frank, Jr., ‘‘I haven’t any 

, cheek, you know.” , | 

Frank, Sr., Jooked at him and smiled, saying: 

‘*] guess you have enough to pull through on, my son, 
only I don’t want you to travel on it, that’s all.” 

‘‘Oh, no danger of that. ._ I’m going to travel on this 

tricycle awhile.” ee eke 

His father smiled, and muttered something about his 
being a chip of the old block, and then turned and slowly 
strolled back to the house. 

‘‘ Pomp!” called Frank, Jr. 

‘¢ Sah!” 

‘¢ Open that gate.” 

‘*Gwine ter let her go, Marse Frank?” 

‘‘'Yes; I’m going to see what she can do.” 

Pomp opened the gate that Ied out into the street. 

Frank turned the forward wheel in that direction, and 
the tricycle passed out gently as an old family horse. 

Readestown stood on the edge of a broad, level prairie, 
which stretched southward some two hundred miles or 

more. 7 

Once in the streets, one could go many a mile without 
reaching an elevation of ten feet. It was almost a dead 
level as far as the eye could reach. 


Out on this dead level of prairie-land our young hero 
resolved to try the speed of his invention. He turned in 
that direction and started for the edge of the town. The 
small urchins in the streets caught sight of the strange 
machine, and made a rush for it. 

‘Hi, hi, hil’ yelled a dozen of them. 
Give us a ride!” 

Frank let on more electricity, and away the tricycle 
went at an increased speed. He held the steering crank 
firmly, and managed to dodge the small boys. In another 
minute he was out of the town, and bounding over the 
smooth level prairie. 

Then it was that he turned on a stili stronger current, 
and the effect was truly wonderful. The tricycle darted 

- forward with the speed of a deer. The wind made his 
hair stand out straight from his head. 

‘* By George!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ This beats the Reades- 
town & Chicago Railroad! This must be at the rate of 
twenty miles an hour, and it isn’t her best, either.” 

Away she went, the wheels making no more noise on the 
soft grass than the tread of a specter. 


‘* Look at that! 
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Suddenly a rabbit sprung up and darted away. , 

‘*Hip—hip-hurra!” yelled Frank, ‘‘ I'll give you a race, 
old cotton tail!” and he turned in pursuit of the fleeing 
timid creature. : 

On finding himself pursued, the rabbit laid his ears back 
on his shoulders and got down to business. He stretched 
himself at full length at every leap, and went over the 
green grass faster than he ever did before in his life. 

‘Hi, hi, hi—go it, cotton tail!” yelled Frank at the top 
of his voice, as he saw the rabbit doing its level best. 

But, go as fast as he could, the little animal saw that he 
was being gained upon. His terror was unbounded. The 
rabbit is naturally a very timid creature. His only way 
of saving himself from any danger is by flight. It’s a fast 
dog that can catch one of them in a fair race. 

By and by Frank saw that the poor creature was weak- 
ening—that his strength and wind were going. 

‘‘Good-bye, cotton tail!” he exclaimed. ‘‘Take a drop 
on yourself,” and he turned off to the left, and let the rab- 
bit get away. 3 

‘‘ Bully!” he exclaimed, in the highest glee. ‘‘I'd like 
to start up a deer and give himarace. Hanged if I don’t 
believe that I can outrun anything on four feet. Why, 
hello! I’m at.least five miles from town! Whew! but that’s 
fast traveling!” and he came to a full stop, and looked 
back toward Readestown, which could plainly be seen in 
the distance. 

‘‘That was a good run,” he said. ‘‘ Much better than 
I ever dreamed of making. I'll take another run back, 
and see how long it will take me to make it. I guess it’s 
all of five miles back there,” and he looked at his watch 
before making the start. | 

Then he turned on the electric current. The tricycle 
moved off, gaining speed with each revolution of the wheels, 
till he seemed to be fairly flying over the dead level of the 
green prairie. . 

On, on he went, till he seemed scarcely to touch the 
ground. 

‘Well, well!” he exclaimed. -‘*This will make those 
bicycle fellows green with envy. They'll wish me in Hali- 
fax forty times a minute after I lay ’em allouton the grand | 
parade.” , 

As he neared the village, he saw half a hundred boys 
and men there to welcome him. They made the welkin 
ring with their shouts, for he had kept the matter a pro- 
found secret from ail his neighbors and friends, 

‘‘Over twenty miles an hour!” he exclaimed, looking at 
his watch when he came toa halt. ‘‘That’llde. I’m 
satisfied. Come on with your bicycles!” 


CHAPTER ILI. 


THE ELECTRIC TRICYCLE IN CHICAGO—THE PARADE OF THE 
; WHEELMEN, 


OF course the electric tricycle was the talk of the town. 
Every man, woman, and child in Readestown had to see 
it, and they never seemed to get tired looking at it. Then 
all the youths and maidens wanted to ride onit. But that 
was impossible, for it was made to carry but one at a time, 
and Frank would not permit any one else to manage it. 

‘‘Tt’s a dangerous thing to meddle with,” hesaid. ‘‘1 
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can’t allow anybody else to touch it. Electricity is nothing 
less than chained Hgnang, and if it should get loose, 
good-bye to you.” 

‘‘But what are you going to do with it?” a dozen asked 
at once. 

‘‘ Ride on it,” was the reply. 

‘‘ Oh!” and they all laughed. 

‘‘T made it to beat those bicycle fellows,” he added, after 
joining in the laugh with the crowd. 

‘‘ And you can do it, too!” cried one of the party. 

‘Of course I can. I’ve done it already. No bicycle 
can keep up with me on this thing,” and he patted the tri- 
cycle as a trooper would pat his petted charger. 

The news was telegraphed all over the country that 
Frank Reade, Jr., son of the famous inventor of the 
‘‘Steam Tally-ho,” and other wonderful pieces of mechan- 
ism, had just invented an electric tricycle, propelled by 
electricity, which, as the test proved, could make a speed 
of from twenty to thirty miles per hour. 

That set all the bicyclists in the United States wild. 

‘Telegrams came pouring in from a dozen States, ad- 
dressed to Frank Reade, Jr., asking if he really had in- 
vented an electric tricycle. He telegraphed to a Chicago 
paper, in answer to all, that he had such an invention on 
hand, and had made twenty miles an hour with it on the 
prairie. 

Then letters came pouring in asking a 1 thousand and one 
questions about it—whether he would sell it or make an- 
other like it for pay. 

Of course he could not answer all the letters, and did 
aot try to. Life was too short. 

He busied himself practicing with it for two or three 
weeks, so as to become expert in handling it. He wanted 
to be a perfect master of it when he went to Chicago 
with it. 

One day Pomp stood by the side of the tricycle, with 
voth hands on tbe wheel. 

Frank slowly turned on a current of electricity, and the 


- next moment a wild yell burst from the faithful old darkey, 


and he was knocked nearly ten feet away. 

‘‘Oh, Lor’ sabe us!" he groaned, as he pulled himself 
together again. ‘‘I’se done broke all ter pieces.” 

‘‘Why, what’s the matter with you, Pomp?” Frank 
asked, looking as innocent as a lamb. 

‘‘ Dat ‘lectric hoss done kicked me ter def, Marse Frank,” 
he replied, rubbing himself all over to find out where he 
was hurt. 


‘‘Nonsense! the thing hasn’t moved an inch in an hour. 
Has it, Barney?” 

‘‘No, bedad. The naygur is afther being off his nut,” 
and Barney, really not knowing what had hurt Pomp, 
came up and caught hold of the wheel just as Pomp had 
done. | 

A wild Irish yell resounded through the village, and 
Barney lay on his back near Poinp’s feet, the worst scared 
man that ever_lived. . 

Pomp tumbled at once. 


A broad grinillumined his ebon face, anda series of | 


chuckles rolled from his thick lips that set Barney wild. 
The Irishman pulled himself together, and yelled: 
‘“Whoop! Ould Ireland foriver! Come on, ye black 


FRANK READE, JRWS GREAT ELECTRIC TRICYCLE. « 


naygur, till I bate the hed off av ye!” and he daneed 
wildly around Pomp. 

‘*Oh, come off, Barney!” cried Frank, laughing till tears 
court down his cheeks. ‘‘ What's Pomp got to do with 
it? Tackle this tricycle if you want to get even.” 
~ “ Bedad, thin, it’s me shillelah Ill take to that same,” 
and he started to his quarters to get his Irish black: 
thorn. 

Pomp and Frank fairly roared. 

Barney turned and leoked at them. He saw that the 
joke was.on him in some shape, and thought it best to 
accept the situation. 


But he was totally unable to appreciate the joke, and so. 
| he did not smile. 


He went to his quarters to make a 
more thorough examination of himself, and find out where 
he was hurt. 


The time came at last when Frank had to set out for 
Chicago in order to be on hand when the convention con- 
vened. He packed a valise full of clothes, and strapped 


it on behind the seat, ready to start at sunrise the next” 


morning. 

The distance from Readestown to Chicago was about 
three hundred miles. The country was level, and the roads 
gocd at that season. There were several rivers to cross, 
but good bridges spanned all of them. 


‘‘T guess I can make nearly as good time as the rail- | 


roads,” said Frank, ‘‘if I don’t make any mistakes and 
take the wrong road, which any one is liable to do,” 
He kissed his mother and sisters good-bye, shook hands 


with his father, Barney and Pomp, and then mounted the 


tricycle. 


Just as the sun was peeping above the horizon he turned 


on the current of electricity and started off. The entire 
population of Readestown had turned out to see him off. 

They made the welkin ring with shouts as he moved 
away, and when they saw him make a spurt and forge 
ahead like a startled deer, they gave three times three and 
a tiger. 

The morning was balmy, the road level and free from 
stone. He went alead at the rate of twenty miles an hour. 
The telegraph had flashed the news that he was coming, 
As he reached the first village, about an hour after his 
start, he found that they were expecting him. The excited 
people compelled him to stop and let them see the won- 
derful machine that made the best horse ashamed of 
himself. = 

But he remained there but ten minutes. Then he was off 
again, going faster than ever, trying to make up for the 
lost time. He made ten miles on a dead run without a 
check or turn over a smooth, level road. He met a num- 
ber of teams, the drivers of which stood aghast at the 
strangest machine they had ever seen on the road. They 
stopped their teams, and gazed after the tricycle as long 
as it could be seen. 

When night overtook him he had made about one hundred 
and fifty miles, an average of abeut fifteen miles per hour, 
including stoppages. 

‘‘Tt would have taken a horse four days to do that at 
ordinary rate of travel,” he said to the landlord of the hotel 
where he put up. ‘‘A bicyclist could do it in two days, 
perhaps. Iam as fresh as when I started.” 


. 
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‘* It’s as good as a railroad any fair day,” said the land- | met on the way. They could not understand how the thing 








fjord. *‘ But how about traveling when the mud is heavy?” | worked. | 4 
‘©T don’t know,” was the frank reply. ‘‘But I think it At last the great city of Chicags came into view. Frank ; 
would beat the bicycles, anyhow.” could see it many miles away. 


He left the tricycle standing in front of the hotel, where He knew where to go, for he was very familiar with 
some two hundred people were gazing at it., To protect it | Chicago. Onecf the leading hotels was his stopping: 
from meddlesome characters, he turned on a pretty good | place, and thither he went. 
current of electricity, which charged everything except the As he went along one of the great streets he had to slow 
seat. A very officious village oracle took hold of it with | up, as fast driving was not permitted. Hundreds of 
both hands. The next moment he was knocked all in a | bicyclists had already arrived, as the convention was to 


heap, as if a thunderbolt had struck him. meet on the morrow. Everybody was on the lookout for 

A groan escaped him as he pulled himself together. the electric tricycle. They had read of it in the city 

‘“The electricity is loose,” he said; ‘‘stand out of the | papers. None were more anxious or eager than the bicy- 
way, boys.” clists themselves. 

The crowd scattered, and the victim of officiousness stag- Thus it happened that a great crowd ran along both 
gered into the hotel, madder than a wet hen. sides of the street, cheering wildly as the young inventor 

‘* Why didn’t you say the blamed thing was charged?” | rode down toward his hotel. . 
he fiercely demanded of the young inventor. ‘Afi, hi, hil” yelled the small boy, running here and =» 


‘* Qh, you’ve been meddling, have you?” Frank asked. | there and everywhere. ‘' Hyer she comes—the boss rig, 
‘* Didn’t you see a notice—‘ Hands Off’—on the tricycle?” | cullies!” | 


“Yes, but——” On reaching the hotel, the proprietor, who knew Frank 
‘Well, you took your hands off, did you not?” and his father well, met and took charge of him. 
‘No. They were knocked off, and so wasI. For two ‘You have made a quick trip, Mr. Reade,” he said to 
cents I’d knock your nose off your face.” the young hero, ‘I hope you are not much fatigued?” y 
‘I don’t think you would find that a good investment,” | «Qh, I’m all right. Never felt better in my life. Give 


remarked: the young inventor, who knew that he had the | yg q good supper, for I’m as hungry as a wolf.” 


law on his side. Having charged the tricycle so as to keep meddling 
\ The crowd laughed at the fellow, but kept away from the | hands off, he left it in the charge of the hotel stableman, 
tricycle. They did not care to get knocked out as he had | and went in to supper. 
been. A crowd rushed round to the stables to see the tricycle. 
The next morning, bright and early, Frank was off. He | In less than five minutes half a dozen smart Alecks had 
_ intended to reach Chicago that night. The roads were | been shaken out of their boots by the electricity. Of course 
good, weather fine, and everything propitious. _| no one dared touch it after that. 
Every village he passed through hurraed and cheered ‘¢ But how does he stand the shocks?” a curly-haired dude 
him on his way. They had all heard of his famous father, | of the bicyclists asked. 
and of this famous invention by the son. They saw him ‘* Oh, he knows his business,” said another. ‘‘ He isn’t 
and his machine, and were satisfied. afraid to leave it out all night. Nobody would steal the 
Out on the road about a couple of miles from a beautiful | thing.” \~ ‘ 
little village, he met a hunter with a pack of dogs. The ‘‘Well, I guess not,” said another. ‘It can knock out 
‘hunter stood by the roadside to look at him as he passed. any thief in the United States.” | 
Not so the dogs. The full pack yelped and made a dash Many of the delegates to the convention saw the tricycle, 
for the tricycle. The result was that one of them was run | and then naturally desired to see the young inventor of it. 


over and badly hurt. When they tried to get at him, they found that he was the 3 
The hunter was furious. . sensation of the hour. 7} 
He yelled to Frank: Bicyclists who had made a great deal of noise at home ge 
“Stop, you young imp, and pay for that dog !” naturally expected to be the heroes of fine records at the | 
‘*I don’t want the dog,” replied the young inventor. convention. But they were doomed to bitter disappoint- | 
The enraged hunter leveled his gun at him, and cried | ment, This young inventor, who was no bicyclist at all, 

oul: | was all the rage. He laid them all in the shade with his 
‘Stop, or I'll fire !”’ beautiful tricycle. 

‘* Blaze away!” said Frank, who knew that he was out |, Two young men from Cleveland, Q., named Conrad 

of reach of the charge. Spreckels and John Harrison, both ambitious sons of rich 

‘* Bang!” went the gun. fathers, and expert bicyclists, were very pronounced in 
* Frank stood up in his seat and waved his gat at the | their opinions. | 

irate hunter. ‘This is not a tricycle crowd,” said Spreckels to a party 
The hunter swore like a pirate, but the young inventor | of bicyclists. ‘‘ We have nothing to do with tricycles. 

went on his way rejoicing. Our convention is to be held in the interest of wheelmen. 

People who saw him go by rubbed their eyes and looked | Let young Reade and his nondescript machine alone.” 
again, thinking they might have been mistaken. They saw ‘‘That’s what I think,” said Harrison. ‘' What's the 
him sitting quietly on the seat holding to the helm. tricycle good for? It doesn't develop any muscle, nor re- 


The old farmers were the worst puzzled of all the men he | quire any skill to work it. There’s no balancing to be 











~ 


- done, nor propulsion. It gives no exercise, either. Bah! 


It makes me tired to hear some men talk.” 

‘¢ But have you seen it work?” a timid bicyclist asked. 

‘* No. 
goes. That’s enough forme. As for traveling, I use the 
railroads when I wish to go anywhere.” 

‘Yes, but if the railroad doesn’t run where you want to 
go, this tricycle is just the thing.” 

‘‘Bah! That’s all you know about it. 
where I wish ommy wheel.” 

‘* Yes, that’s so,” chorused a dozen bicyclists at once. 

‘‘ He isn’t a delegate nohow. We've got nothing to do 
with him,” said one. 

‘‘ He is going to try to get into the convention, at any 
rate,” said another. 

‘¢ Well, he won't get in,” Spreckels declared, with a good 
deal of emphasis. 


‘‘That he won’t,” remarked Harrison. ‘‘We don’t 
want anybody but bycyclists, and won't have ’em.”’ 

Such was the subtle influence of jealous envy, that when 
the convention opened the next day, in one of the largest 
halls in the city, not one of the seven hundred wheelmen had 
the courage to propose that he be admitted to a seat. 

But the young hero was laughing in his sleeve all the 
time. He did not ask to be admitted. He attended as a 
spectator, and when he entered the hall every man woman 
and child gazed upon him as if he had been the conqueror of 
nations, ‘They stood up on their seats to get a good look 
at him. 

The bycyclists were green with envy and jealous rage. 
Their glory had departed. | 

It had been published in the papers that the wheelmen 
would parade through the streets in the afternoon. All 
the ladies were going to turn out to see them. 

Frank resolved to ride over the ground about one block 
ahead of the procession, and take all their thunder from 
them. 
~ At the appointed hour the procession moved. It was 
a beautiful sight. Every bicycle was nickel-plated, flash- 
ing in the sunlight like burnished silver. 

When it had moved a couple of blocks the electric tricy- 
cle started at the rear end and rushed past every wheelman 
till it reached the head of the column. 

At the first glimpse of it the multitude became perfectly 
uproarious in applause. 

Hat and handkerchiefs were swung in the air, and the 
welkin rang with cheers. And when the young inventor 
waved the American flag and bowed to the people he car- 
ried their hearts by storm. 

There was a rush to keep up with him, as everybody 
wished to watch the graceful movements of the silent ma- 
chinery of the tricycle. No one seemed to take any notice 
of the bicyclists, and that fact made some of them turn 
green with envy. 

But the young inventor seemed to take it all as a matter 
of course. He led the procession over the published 
route, keeping just one block ahead of them, carrying an 
enormous crowd with him, which gathered numbers as he 
progressed. 

At last the leader of the wheelmen forged ahead, and 


'Ican go any- 


- riding up alongside of the tricycle, demanded. 
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‘“What do you mean by interfering with our parade, 
sir? Your conduct is not that of a gentleman.” 
‘Who the blazes are you?’ demanded Frank, looking 


I’ve seen tke thing, though, and know just how it | the irate wheelman ful! in the face. 


‘‘T am Landy Larrigan, President of the Wheelmen’s 
Convention, and I think——” 

‘You can’t think with such a head as yours,” retorted 
Frank, interrupting him. ‘‘ There’s nothing in it to think 
with. If you don’t clear out, Mr. Landy Larrigan will be 
landed on his head, for I will run over him with my little 
tricycle.” 

Landy Larrigan dared not provoke a difficulty with him 
on the street, as he well knew the mob would be against 
him; so he hissed: 

‘‘T’ll see you after the parade, and have satisfaction.” 

‘Yes, do,” said Frank, moving on in the even tenor of 
his way. 

At last the procession ended, and Frank returned to his 
hotel, to receive the plaudits of all who admired inventive 
genius, courage ard pluck. 


CHAPTER III. 
THE CHALLENGE TO A RACE—THE START. 

THAT evening the hotel was crowded with excited wheel- 
men. The citizens were laughing at them, and ridicule is 
something difficult to bear. 

Landy Larrigan was furious. 

He wanted to see Frank Reade and pull his nose. 

‘¢ Yes, sir—-pul! his nose, sir,” he said, very pompously. 
‘He insulted me on the street. I'll pull his nose for him, 
the young upstart!” 

‘¢' You had better make your will disposing of your wheel 
before you do,” remarked a gentleman standing by, ‘‘ for 
the young genius is a good shot, and not afraid of anything 
in the garb of a wheelman.” 

‘What have you got to do with it?” Larrigan asked, 
sneeringly. 

‘* Nothing whatever, except a natural disposition to 
warn a man of his danger,” replied the stranger. 

‘¢ When I want your assistance I’ll call for it, sir,” re- 
turned Larrigan. : 

‘‘Then you may not get it,” was the quiet reply. 

Just then young Reade came down-stairs into the grand 
rotunda of the hotel. Larrigan made a rush for him. 

‘‘ Here, you young whelp!” he cried, ‘‘ you in——” 

Whack! went Frank’s fist on his nose, and the irate 
wheelman staggered ba ck into the arms of one of his friends. 

‘Was it me you called a whelp?” Frank asked, very 
coolly. 

Of course a tremendous excitement resulted. 

Wheelmen and citizens rushed to the foot of the stairs 
where the meeting took place. 

The wheelmen were savage. 

They wanted to mob the young inventor on the spet. 

But Frank drew his revoiver, and dared one of them to 
advance upon him. 

**You are all a set of cowards!” he exclaimed. “I 
have as much right to come here with my tricycle as you 
had to bring your little bicycles. You are mad because 
you are left. If youhad any sense you would accept the 
situation and make the most of it.” 
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little inventor!” 

The vast crowd nearly raised the roof with their cheers. 
Scores of men rushed up to Frank, and offered to stand by 
him in a fight. 

‘*Oh, there won’t be any fight,” he replied, as he saw 
Larrizgan led away by a party of friends. 

The excitement subsided for awhile, till Spreckels and 
Harrison, the two leading wheelmen of Cleveland, ran 
across Frank in the reading-room. 

‘‘] say, Reade,” called out Spreckels, in a boisterous 
tone. ‘*That tricycle of yours is a fraud.” 

‘*Ts it, indeed?” replied Frank. 

‘Yes. It can’t stand the test with a good bicycle.” 

‘Oh, it can’t, eh?” 


‘No. That kind of machinery will do for a spurt of a 
day or two, and then it gets out of order, or goes to 
pieces. A fine race-horse can make pretty good time in a 
spurt, but a man can start out on a six days match and kill 
him deader than a smoked herring.” 

‘‘That’s true as to the horse,” said Frank, very quietly, 
‘*but not true as regards the tricycle.” 

‘¢ Well, as to that, there is a difference of opinion.” 

‘*T don’t know where the difference is,” said Frank, ‘‘as 
the people of Chicago seem to be unanimous in their opin- 
ion.” 

‘Oh, the rabble!” and the young aristocratic wheelman 
sneered. ‘* We don’t want their opinion.” 

‘‘ Of course not—unless it is in your favor. Now, see 
here, sir. I’ve heard a good deal of talk from you wheel- 
men since yesterday. Iam awheelman myself—as much 
so as any of you; have a splendid bicycle at home. 
up this thing as a diversion. A man with a tricycle is as 
much a wheelman as the bicyclist. Iam going to make 
you shut up or put up on a race to New Orleans. I will 
put up $1,000, to be given to a charity institution, against 
a like amount, if I can’t beat you two days in reaching the 
Crescent City.” 

- **Oh—oh—oh!” laughed the wheelman. 
up the money, young man?” 

‘‘Oh, yes. The proprietors of this house will cash my 
check on my father.” 

‘Well, I’)l take that bet. 
put up now?” 

‘‘As muchas youcan. Come to the desk and put up.” 

‘‘T'll put up $100 forfeit, and put in $900 more to-mor- 
row,” said the Cleveland wheelman. 

‘‘ All right; come to the desk,” and Frank led the way 
to the cashier’s desk, followed by an eager, excited crowd. 


**Can ‘you put 


How much forfeit can you 


‘‘T say, Reade!” called out Harrison, ‘‘ won’t you cover 


another thousand of mine?” 

‘t Yes;. come on.” 

At the desk Frank wrote out a check on his father for 
$2.000, and handed it to the cashier, saying: 

‘*Post $200 for me now, and ureard that check to- 
morrow.” 

The cashier knew Frank’s father well, and SEE in- 


dorsed the check, putting up the $200 against alike amount | thing in their power to keep you from winning. 


by Spreckels and Harrison. 


I got- 


S GREAT 


‘*That’s so!” yelled a citizen. ‘‘ Hurra for the plucky | Even the good people in the churches became interested, 
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as the stakes, no matter which won, were to be given toa 
charity institution designated by the winner. 

Of course, all the betting men became interested, as it 
would be the biggest race ever known. 

Spreckels and Harrison had splendid records with the 
bicycle. 

But the records were made in rinks. How they could 
do on ordinary country roads a distance of over 1,200 
miles, was another question. Frank had traveled 300 miles 
in two days, and said he could have done better if the 
emergency had called for it, which it did not, 

The next day after the challenge, the three young mep 
put up the money and signed the articles of agreement. 

They were to follow the main public roads running south 
toward the Crescent City, and pass through the towns and 
villages in a public manner, so that the people could see 
them. 


Frank was to forfeit the $2,000 ‘to a charity institution 
to be designated by the winners, if he failed to reach New 
Orleans forty-eight hours in advance of Spreckels and 
Harrison. The one wio rode on any vehicle other than 
bicycle or tricycle during the trip was to be declared out 
and forfeit his stake. The crossing of a river on a ferry- 
boat was to be allowed. 

After the agreement had been signed, the sporting men 
everywhere began to put up their money. The odds were 
largely in favor of the tricycle in Chicago and Northwest- 
ern towns. In Cleveland, the home of the two bicyelists, 
the betting was even in favor of the two chanipions. 

The start was to be made in one week from the date of 
the agreement. The map of the route was agreed upon 
and published, naming every town and village through 
which they were to pass. 


Frank had written to his father, giving him all the 
points. The elder Reade regretted that Frank had given 
the challenge, tut as he had done so he wanted him to 
win. So much was he interested that he made a run down 
to the city to see and counsel with his plucky boy. 

The Bicyclists’ Gonvention adjourned the next day after 
the challenge was made, so that but few remained in the 
city to see them off. 

‘¢ My son,” said Frank Reade, Sr., to his young name- 
sake, ‘‘you have gone into this thing without any idea of 
the danger of it.”” 

‘‘Danger! Why, father, where is the danger?” 

“*¢ Ab! you may well ask that question, my boy. Don’t 
you know that betting men in almost every city in the 
United States are risking all their money on one side or the 
other of this race?” 

‘‘Yes, I had heard as much. 
don’t see any danger in that.” 

‘‘Of course ycu don’t. You haven’t had experience 
enough in the world yet to look at things from every 
~stand-point. Suppose the gamblers who have staked their 
money that you will lose should see that you were about to 
win? What would they do? Why, they would do every- 
They — 
would hire men todetain you, club you, maybe kill you, 


But what of that? I 


It was soon over, and the news flew all over the city in , or break the tricycle—anything to keep you from winning. 


afew hours. The excitement increased to a white heat. 


There’s where your danger lies,” 
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Young Frank was astonished. 

‘*T must confess that I never thought of that, father,” 
he said, after a minute or two of silence. ‘‘ But won’t the 
other fellows have to run the same risks?”’ 

‘* Hardly.” 

-‘* Why not? 
theirs.” 

‘* Because there will be a pair of them and only one of 
you. They will be a mutual protection concern; besides, 
in various towns bicyclists will mount their wheels, and 
accompany them many miles on their way. There are no 
tricycles to keep you company. You will have to go it 
alone.” 

“Yes, I see how it is now. 
father.” 


‘‘T don’t want you to, my son,” said the elder Reade. 
‘€T want you to goin and win. Stand by your own in- 
vention always, and back it up. But you must go well 
armed, and be always suspicious, Keep your eyes and 
ears open. I shall send Barney and Pomp all the way 
down ahead of you by rail, with instructions to see you 
pass through a town all right, and then take a train for 
the next town.” 

** Ah! that’s a good idea, father. 
ef that.” 

‘*T thought it a good thing to do, but the matter must 
be kept a profound secret. ‘They will keep up a bright 
lookout for you, and give you a helping hand, if needed.” 

‘That was a lucky thought of yours, father. When will 
they start?’ 

‘‘ About the same time that you do. There will be no 
danger till you get way down about Memphis. By that time 
it will begin to appear which will win. Then the danger 
will begin. Barney and Pomp will meet you at St. Louis, 
and next at Memphis. After that they had better meet 
you at nearly every little town you pass through.” 

Father and son then held a private consultation about 
finances. The elder Reade told him to be cautious about 
displaying any money at the hotels on the route. 

‘* You can have no idea how much excitement is going 
to grow out of this thing, my boy.” 


‘‘T shall not forget a word of what you have said to me, 
father.” 

‘‘That’s right. Now let’s go to bed; for I am going back 
home to-morrow on an early train.” 

They retired at a late hour, but were up in time for 
Reade, Sr., to catch his train. 

When the day for the start came, there was much more 
interest manifested than when the Bicyclists’ Convention 
met. 
streets to see them off. 

Frank had taken time to make a little addition to his 
tricycle. He arraged a large umbrella to be used in case 
of a violent rain-storm, or to shield him from the rays of 
the hot Southern sun, 

It was evident to the spectators that the bicyclists would 
have to take every storm that came along, as they could 
‘not hold umbrellas and guide their wheels at the same time. 
They might do so in a rink, but not in hard travel- 
ing. 


Frank had a well-packed valise strapped behind his seat, 


More men have bet on my success than 


But I won’t back an inch, 


Iam glad you thought 


Thousands of men, women and children lined the 


and in the chest underneath was a complete set of tools, 
rubbers, etc., in case he should have need for any of 
them. | 

At high noon they were to start at a signal given by th 
mayor of the city. 

‘Gentlemen,’ said the mayor, just five minutes befor : 
starting time, ‘‘you are about to start on a long journey, 
You have my best wishes for a pleasant one. Millions ot’ 
our people will watch your progress, for they are fond of 
such sports. You are working for sweet charity, Let that 
fact promote good-fellowship and kindly feeling among 
you. Time is up, gentlemen. Good-bye, and good luck to 


"| you.” 


The mayor gave the signal, and they were off witha 
bound for the greatest bicycle race the world had ever 
seen. | 

A score of wheelmen escorted them some ten miles on 
their way. After that they were left to pursue their war 
alone at their leisure. 

‘* Well, we are in for a long journey,” remarked Frank 
as he kept even pace with them for several miles. 

‘‘ Yes,” said Harrison, ‘‘ and we are going in to win.” 

‘“*T guess not.” 

‘‘T guegs yes.. You made a mistake when you made 
that challenge. We expect you to forge ahead of us— 
maybe as much‘as one day. But you can’t gain two days 
onus, Oh, no. We are moving along all the time in the 
same direction. Just chalk it down that we are going to 
win, and make up your mind to bear it meekly,” and the 
two bicyclists laughed heartily as they moved swiftly along 
over the level country road. 7 

‘‘T am glad you fellows feel good,” said Frark. ‘‘ You 
have the advantage of me in having company all the way. 
I shall have a very lonesome trip of it.” 

‘¢ Well, it is your challenge.” 

‘Yes, and I am going to win the race. I am off,” and 
with that he turned on a strong current of electricity that ° 
sent the tricycle flying along the road at railroad speed. 

In a few minutes he was a couple of miles ahead, and 
still gaining—going at the rate of over twenty miies an 
hour. 


Looking back, he waved his hat at them, and then set- 
tled down to steady work. 

‘‘T’m bound to win,” he said to himself, ‘‘if I don’t meet 
with any accident. To prevent that, I shall be extremely 
careful. I don’t believe they can average over ten miles 
an hour. I know I can’t average twenty, but lam going 
to get as near to it as possible. Ah! if I have such a road 
and snch weather as this I shall have no difficulty about it 
whatever. Fortunately, there are no mountains in tha Mis- 
sissippi Valley. There may be some overflowed lands in the 
way, but whatever stops me will stop them.” 

In an hour or so ne struck the first village after leaving 
Chicago. The people were all out on the streets looking 
for him. : 

They received him with round after round of cheers, 
He bowed to them, and stopped just long enough to get a 
drink of water from a lovely ‘‘ Rebecca at the well.” 

Then he pushed on, and in a few more minutes was ou 
of sight of the villagers, who turned to watch and wait fo: 
the coming bicyclists. 
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They came along in due time, looking red in the face 
from heat and exercise, but hearty, strong and hopeful as 
ever. 7 

They, too, stopped for water. They needed it more than 
Frank did. But they stopped for only a couple of minutes 
and then pushed on. They were determined to lose no 
more time than was absolutely necessary. 

Village after village was passed, and great crowds 
greeted the plucky young inventor at every place. They 
had read all about the challenge in the papers and the 
causes that led to it. Their sympathies were with him be- 
cause of his youth and indomitable pluck. 

When night came Frank had made about one hundred 
and thirty miles. Asit was a bright, starlight evening, he 
resolved to push on to the next village, about twenty miles 
further south. The road was good. He could not lose his 
way, so he lit his head-light lantern, which threw a brilliant 
electric light nearly one hundred yards in advance, show- 
ing the road as clearly as at noonday. 

‘¢ Boys,” saia an old railroad engineer, when he saw 
the little electric headlight, ‘‘you may bet on that lad’s 
winning. He’s too smart to get left. He can travel all 
night if he wants to,” 

He did not make as good time in the evening, «for fear of 
accidents. But he made the twenty miles in about one 
and one-half hours. 


The people at that village did not expect hits to arrive 
till the next morning, hence, his sudden appearance at the 
little tavern created great excitement. The news of kis 
arrival flew like wildfire, and in a half-hour’s time the 
tavern was crowded with people anxious to see the young 
hero and his wonderful invention. 

As he was a youth of but nineteen, all the young girls 
were anxious to see him and make his acquaintance. He 
was good-looking, with bright, sparkling black eyes, and 
_roguish expression when he laughed. The girls all de- 
slared him ‘‘ too cute for anything.” 

As he entered the tavern, he left the tricycle standing 
outdoors, in front of the house. 

The landlord received him with great cordiality when 
he introduced himself. 

‘Why, we didn’t expect to see you before some time to- 
morrow forenoon!” he exclaimed. 

‘Oh, I mean business,” said Frank, laughing. ‘‘No 
snail-paces forme. The other fellows will be along to- 
morrow.”’ 

_‘*T want to see that machine. Where is it?” 

‘‘There it is out there. But don’t touch it.” 

‘‘ Of course not,” and the landlord took a lantern and 
went out to inspect it. The few loungers present went out 
to help him do it. Others came flocking around, and as 
the crowd increased, Frank went inside and asked for sup- 
per. 


The landlady and her two pretty daughters soon had a 
ot supper on the table before him. One by one the village 
-gaidens came in to get a look at him, till pretty soon the 

oom was half filled with them. 

Frank laughed. 

He began to realize that he was quite a lion among them. 

‘‘Why, one ought to feel flattered in such sweet com- 
pany,” he said, as he looked around at the rosy-cheeked 


maidens, ‘‘and I assure youI do. Iam sorry you cannot 
see the tricycle in the day-time, as I am going to start at 
daylight to-morrow moruing, when every pair of pretty 
eyes will be closed in sleep.” 


‘* My eyes will be wide open to see you go by,” s said a 
pretty little curly-headed miss of sixteen on his right. 

He turned and looked at her, and exclaimed: 

‘‘ Ah! I shall feel proud to know that. Will you shake 
hands with me?” 

‘Yes, sir;” and a pretty little brown, dimpled hand was 
laid in his. 
.. Of course that led to a general hand-sbaking all around. 

But he had not shaken hands with half the young ladies 
in the room, when he heard a yell outside among the men, 
followed by a general laugh by the crowd. 

‘¢Oh, mercy!” exclaimed one of the ae ‘‘what can 
the matter be?” 


‘‘T guess some one has received a shock from the tri- 
cycle,” said Frank, in a smiling humor. ‘ You see, if I 
didn’t turn on the current of electricity to keep them off 
they would ruin it. Everybody wants to climb up on it, or 
handle it in some way. But when they get a shock that 
nearly knocks them silly they let it alone.” 

‘‘ Dear me! how I would like to see it!” said one of the 
ladies. 


‘(So you may. Come out in front of the house.” 

And he led the way out to where nearly one hundred 
men and boys were gathered around the tricycle. 

Just as they assembled on the piazza a drunken man stag. 
gered up and caught hold of the wheel with both hands, 
He received a shock that rattled every bone in his body, 
and caused him to let out a yell that almost created a 
panic among the ladies. 


He staggered backward and fell into the arms of one of 
the by-standers, all of whom roared with laughter. When 
he recovered his wits he began to swear likea pirate. He 
was the maddest man ever seen in that village. 

While he was pouring a stream of sulphurous language 
on the heads of the crowd, a dog came up and passed 
between the spokes of one of the wheels. He, too, caught 
the current, or, rather, the current caught him. He gave 
a yelp, and sprung into the crowd, as ifshot out ofa cannon. 
Witt a series of ki-yi’s, he rushed for home like a streak of 
lightning. 

Then the swearing turned into laughing. The drunken 
man was sobered completely by theshock. He hadn’t been 
as sober for months. He laughed at the dog till he cried. 

‘Ha, ha, ha!” he chuckled. ‘‘Me and the dog! Both 
caught it! Good thing ter knock ’em out with.” 

As he had to make an early start in the morning, our 
young hero retired to bed at an early hour, after having 
placed the tricycle inside the house. ’ 


He was up before daylight the next morning, and was 
surprised at seeing so many up to see him off. 

After eating a hearty breakfast, and shaking hands with 
all present, he mounted his seat and was off like a flash. 

He had consulted a country map as to the various roads 
that diverged from the main route, to make sure that he 
did not take the wrong one. Thus armed, he lost no time 
on the way. Such was the good condition of the roads in 
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that section, that ere the sun rose that morning he had 
made about twenty miles. 

He passed through two villages without stopping, the 
people who saw him cheering him as he went by. He 


' waved a flag over his head in response to their cheers, and 


man 


went on. 
By noon he had made over one hundred miles, and stop- 


‘ped at a small town to take a dinner which had been pre- 


pared in anticipation of his coming some time that day. 





CHAPTER IY. 
FRANK MEETS WITH MANY ADVENTURES ON THE ROAD, 


As at other places, the people had a great curiosity to 
see him and his wonderful tricycle. Nearly every man and 
boy had a desire to take hold of it. None of them got a 
good grip on it, though. The electric current knocked 
some of them silly, and then the crowd would yell with de- 
light. 

‘‘ Say, Reade,” cried a lawyer, who had just received a 
shock that made his hair stand up straight, ‘‘ how do 
you manage to keep from getting 2 whack now and then?” 

‘¢ By being on my guard all the time,” was the reply. 
‘‘But I don’t always escape. I got a complete knock. 
down a day or two'before I started.” 

‘*T am glad to hear it,” said the lawyer. 
the biter bit now and then.” ‘ 

‘* Oh, you want satisfaction, do you?” Frank asked. 

‘No, I've got it already,” and then both laughed and 
shook hands. | 

‘*You see,” said Frank, ‘‘I have to charge it with a 
current of electricity whenever I dismount in order to make 
sure that no one steals it, or that meddling fools don’t in- 
jure it.” 

After eating a hearty dinner,the young hero mounted the 
tricycle again and moved on southward. A_ half-dozen 
young men had mounted fleet horses for the purpose of 
giving him a hard race over three miles of a wide level 
road. 

‘‘Oh, there’s no use running against ies: flesh,” said 
Frank. ‘‘A horse can’t keep up his best speed very long, 
yon know. My horse can run all day nations once getting 
winded.” 

‘‘ We'll give you a trial for three miles, anyhow,” said 
one of them. 

‘‘All right. But don’t get in my way. If one of your 
horses should run againsé the tricycle while it was going at 
full speed, he would be instantly killed.” 

‘*The deuce!” 

‘* Yes, for the electricity is then simply unchained light- 
ning.” 

‘* Well, I’m glad you told us that,” said one, ‘‘ for we 
might haverun against you. But you can bet I'll give you 
as much of the road as you want.” 

‘So will I,” put in another. ‘‘ No lightning for me, if 
you please.” 

In a little while they were ready to start. 

‘“‘T’ll go ahead,” said Frank. . ‘‘ Your horses raise too 
much dust.” 

‘* Go ahead, then. 

‘Oh, you wal eh! 
started off. 


‘‘T like to see 


We'll soon show you our heels.” 


ee come on,” and the tricycle 


es 
oe PN - + - 


The halfdozen horsemen dashed after him with a tre- 
mendous clatter. 

The road was 8 fair one, and our young hero had a fair 
swing. He let out plenty of electricity, and the tricycle 
went spinning over the ground at a fearful rate of speed. 

Everybody cheered, but in just two minutes the tricycle 
was out of town going like lightning. 


The horses dic their best, and they were all good horses, 
too. But as Frank had said, they had not the staying 
powers of electricity. They were soon left behind. At 
the end of three miles they were fully a quarter of a mile 
behind the tricycle. . 

Frank did not stop to say anything to them. He had 
no time to lose, so he kept at the same rate of speed. 

‘*T may as well keep this up as long as the road is so 
good,” he said to himself. ‘‘ After awhile, I may strike 
some bad roads where I shall have to go slow. Hello! 
Here comes ar old-fashioned family concern.” 


He saw ahead of him, an old spring wagon with a 
farmer, his wife, and half-dozen children in it. It was 
drawn by a horse that had evidently spent his life in very 
hard work, with but scant rations in the feed-trough. 

But old and poor as he was, the old horse had a good 
deal of life in him. He pricked up his ears as he saw the 
tricycle coming, and began to dance about the road as 
if he had very decided objections to meeting it. 

‘Whoa, gol darn yer!” cried the old farmer, sawing away 
with the reins as if be would split his mouth to his ears,” 
‘¢ What's the matter with yer, eh?” 

‘Oh, papa, look!” cried one of the children in the wagon, 
as the tricycle passed them like a flash. 

The old man didn’t have a chance to look. The old 
horse gave a snort of terror and turned square off to the 
right, making such a short turn that the entire family was 
upset into the middle of tke road. | 

Frank heard screams of women and children, mingled 
with some pretty hard words from the old man, ‘and then 
he was too far away to hear more. 

‘¢ Sorry it happened,” he said. ‘‘ Hope none of tive were 


hurt. I'll bet that old horse hasn't cut up like that before 
in ten years. Hello! There goesa dog! I'll give him a 
scare,” 


He put for the dog witha yell. The dog looked back and 
saw something coming, and at once took to his heels. 

Frank yelled again. 

The dog lowered his tail and got down to business. 
actually cut a hole in the air, so fast did he run. 

But the tricycle gained on him in spite of his speed. 

Then he shied off and got into the grass of the prairie, 
hoping his pursuer would keep on in the road, 


But Frank knew all about the prairie, and went after the 
dog, yelling at the top of his voice. , 

By this time the dog began to think some dog-gone 
Nemesis was after him, and uttering a terror-stricken yelp 
he got down closer to work. 

*¢ Ki-yi-yil” 

‘* Whoop—tiger-r-r-r!” screeched Frank, running the 
tricycle up close to the dog’s tail. | 

Then he watched a chance to bring the current forward. 
when in contact with the canine’s caudal appendage. The 
electric current was strong, and the moment the connection 
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was made the dog sprung several feet in the air with a 
horrible screech of pain and terror. 
A pond of water, covering several acres of ground, was 





‘‘ Look hyer, mister!” exclaimed one of the men, ‘‘ how 
many hogs will yer take for her?” 
‘* Oh, I wouldn’t sell her for all the hogs in that drove,” 


a few hundred rods away, and the dog, with splendid | said Frank. 


reasoning instinct, made for it. On reaching it he plunged 
in, and boldly struck out for the other side. 


‘‘Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Frank, as he stopped on the 
edge of the pond. ‘That was a cute dodge for a dog. He 
knew I could not take water like that. He won't forget 
the close call he had, though. Hanged if I wouldn’t give 
ten dollars to hear him tell the other dogs about it. If he 
tells the truth about it he will do better than a good many 
men would do. Hanged if he isn’t a good swimmer.” 

He watched the dog till he reached the other side of the 
pond, and saw him shake the water from his dripping 
sides as he looked back to see what had become of his 
strange pursuer. 

‘*'The rascal isn’t such a dog-gone fool after all,” said 
Frank, as he turned round and made his way back toward 
the road. 


Once he looked back and saw the dog lying down and 
panting, as if he really enjoyed the rest. 

Out in the road again, the young hero put on a full cur- 
rent of electricity, and let her-go at her best. 

‘*By George!” he exclaimed, ‘‘if anything should get 
out of order at this rate of speed it would be worse than a 
ailroad smash-up. It must be at least a twenty-five mile 
ate. I couldn’t do this on a rough road.” 


The road was splendid for many miles, running through 
alevel prairie country. Houses were passed every few 
minutes, and men, women and children stared in open. 
eyed wonder as the strange vehicle whizzed by. 

_ At last he overtook a drove of hogs, which a half- 
lozen men were driving down to St. Louis to be slaughter- 
ed for market. 

There were about 1,000 hogs in the drove, and they 
blocked up the way very effect ually, on account of fences 
being on both sides of the road for a number ot miles in 
hat section. 


‘By George!” muttered Frank, as he took in the situa- 
tion, ‘‘ this looks bad for me. - These hogs have got pos- 
session of the road, and that’s nine points of the law on 
me, I'll ask one of the drovers about it, and see ifI can’t 
be allowed to drive through them.”’ 
He called out to one of the men. 
They all turned ‘and looked back at him and his wonder- 
ful vehicle. 

‘“ Why, what in tarnation blazes is that, stranger?” one 
of them asked. 

‘Oh, it’s a new kind of buggy I made for traveling,” 
vas the reply. 

‘Wal, now, where’s your horse?” 











































Jan I get through your hogs, do you think?” 

‘Wal, now, I don’t know what you can do with that 
hing. What is it, anyhow, and how does it go?” 

“It goes right along., Just watch her now,” and he 
urned short around and ran back about a half-mile at full 
speed. Then he turned and came back like a whirlwind. 
The drovers were dumfounded. 


‘I don’t use a horse—wouldn’t have one with this thing. 


Then they stared again, for there were about $18,006 
worth of pork in the drove. 

They looked at the young inventor, and asked: 

*¢ Whar did yer get her?” 

** Made it myself.” 

‘The deuce!” 

‘+ Yes,” 

‘* How does she run?” 

‘¢ By electricity.” 

** Klec—what?” 

** Electricity—lightning, you know.” 


‘* But I don’t know,” and the big drover scratched his 
head and appeared considerably nonplused. 

He knew nothing about electricity. He had spent all 
his life raising hogs, and cared for nothing else. 

“Wal, now,” he said, coming up to the tricycle, ‘‘ that 
beats me all hollow, an’—ough!” 

He caught hold of the big wheel, and Frank turned on a 
pretty good current of the subtle fluid, which gave him 
such a shaking up as he had never received before in all 
his life.. He sprung several feet away and pulled himself 
together, eying our hero suspiciously the while. 

‘‘Wha—what was it?” he gasped. 

‘‘That was the electricity. You got a shock, did you 
not?” 

‘*Yas—I’d say I did. Look hyer, youngster, do you 
see this hyer weepin?” and a big six-shooter came from a 
pocket back on his hip. 

‘* Yes,” said Frank, ‘‘ I’ve got one just like it. I'll bet 
I’m a better shot than you are.” | 

The drover looked at him as if surprised to see such cool 
courage in one so young. 

‘‘T ain’t a-bettin’, stranger, but I’m a-shootin’, ef yer play 
me any more of yer tricks.” 

‘Oh! I haven’t played you any tricks, 
hands on my horse and he kicked you. 
for that, am I?” 


All the drovers looked hard at the youth and his strange 
machine. 

‘‘T say,” said a rough-looking drover, ‘‘let her kick 
me,” and he started to lay hold of the tricycle. 

‘You won’t get mad, eh?” 

‘No. Let her kick,” and he took hold with both hands. 

Frank gave him a dose that knocked him double in the 
middle of the road, to the amazement of the others. 

The fellow,was almost dazed by the shock. He pulled 
himself together and felt all over his arms and legs to see 
if they still clung to him. 

‘‘Ugh!” he groaned. ‘‘I’m broke all to pieces.” 

As the drovers had stopped, the hogs had lain down to 
rest. The bulk of them had lain down as near the fences 
as they could get. That left the road partially open. 

‘‘T can get through there, I think,” he said, and then 
turning to the drovers, said: 

‘Two fellows will come along here late this evening, or 
early to-morrow morning, riding on one wheel like this 
one,” pointing to one of his big driving wheels. 
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‘‘ Riding one wheel !” 

‘¢ Yes, just one wheel each. Just look out and have 
some fun with ’em. They think they have forgotten more 
than anybody else ever knew.” 

‘“Oh, they do, eh?” 

‘¢Yes, and very saucy, too.” 

Wal, now, if they sling any of ther sass round hyer 
they'll git an all-fired wallopin’, stranger.” 

‘Of course they will. But don’t give ’em any hurts. 
They are a harmless set of fellows who are going down 
South on one wheel apiece.” 

‘‘Ther stingy cusses,” ejaculated one of the drovers, 

‘¢ Well, good-bye. I'll see you in St. Louis. I’m going 
to stop there.” 


The next moment he was making his way through the 
drove of hogs, taking good care not to get up a panic 
among them by giving them shocks. Every hog touched 
bysthe wheels promptly moved out of the way to let him 
pass. 


In a little while he succeeded in getting through the 
drove. 

‘“They have delayed me at least a half-hour,” said he, 
taking out his watch and noting the time. ‘I'll make 
good time as long as this good road holds out,” and he 
put forward with all the speed he could get up. 

Mile after a mile was reeled off. Many beautiful farm- 
houses were passed, whose occupants seemed amazed at 
the speed of the strange vehicle. 


‘‘Spreckels and Harrison will have a good time,’’ he 
said to himself, ‘‘for a man riding on top of a single wheel 
looks even more curious than this thing does. They’ll 
have no end of fur. But I'll have mine in New Orleans, 
The man laughs best who laughs last.” 

At nearly every village on the route the news of his 
arrival and departure was telegraphed all over the coun- 
try. The people at the other places thus knew when to 
expect him. 


At one little hamlet a party of young roughs, half in- 
toxicated, resolved to have some fun with him. They got 
a rope, and stretched it across the road about a mile out- 
side the village. It was tied to trees on both sides. 

Then they spent the time, while waiting for the tricycle, 
singing, dancing, and paying devotions to a hig black bot- 
tle which one of them carried. 

About an hour after they had stretched the rope across 
the road, the tricycle came bounding along. The young 
roughs began whooping and yelling like so many lunatics. 

Frank saw the rope just in time to avoid running full 
tilt against it. 

He stopped and looked around. 


There was no way to get by, and so he prepared to dis- 
_mount and cut the rope. 


The moment he leaped to the ground the five half- 
drunken roughs made a dash for the tricycle. They all 
seized hold of it at onee, each trying to reach the seat. 

But just before he leaped from the seat Frank turned on 
a strong current of electricity. It was strong enough to 
down a horse. It did not play loose, but went straight 
from the shoulder, and the five young roughs were knocked 
into a heap in the twinkling of an eye. 


FRANK REACHES ST. LOUIS AND CREATES A SENSATION— 


are there waiting for me. 





Lord! how they groaned in their agony! 
regained their speech, they yelled. 
As if he had not noticed them, Frank coolly cut the 
rope, and then, turning off the current, climbed up to his - 
seat, and was away, without having uttered a single word 
to one of them. 

‘‘T wonder if any one put them up to that job?” he 
asked, as he rode away. ‘‘I guess they will have some- 
thing to think about the rest of the week.” 

The people in the village knew what the roughs were up 
to. They dared not interfere, because they dreaded the 
anger of the gang. They were therefore greatly surprised 
when they saw the tricycle coming in on time. 

The landlord of the village tavern asked: 

** Did you see any men out there a mile or so?” 

‘‘Yes, five men tied a rope across the road,” he re- 
plied. | 

‘* How did you get by them?” 

‘‘Oh, I got down, cut the rope, and came along without 
any trouble.” 

The people who heard him were astonished, and many 
whispered comments were made. | 

Frank took a drink of fresh water, and then moved on. 

An hour later the five men were telling—or trying to— | 
what had happened to them, and the villagers scratched 
their heads in sheer desperation because they could not 
understand just how it was. The truth is, the five roughs 
themselves didn’t exactly know just what had happened to 
them. 


Then, as tin 
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CHAPTER V. 


GAMBLERS AT WORK TO ENCOMPASS HIS DEFEAT, 


SucH were the uniform good roads down through Illinois 
that young Reade soon reached the little village from which 
he could see the smoky atmosphere that hung over the great 
city of St. Louis on the right bank of the ‘‘Father of 
Waters.” 

‘‘ Ah!” he thought, as he looked in the direction of the 
great river. ‘‘I shall soon be there. Barney and Pomp 
I’ve made splendid time. If I 
don’t beat those fellows I’ll throw the tricycle inte the 
Mississippi.” 

He suspected that quite a demonstration would greet. 
him at St. Louis, and so he stopped at the village hotel 
long enough to put on a clean shirt and change his clothes, 

Thus prepared, he set out on a brisk run for the city. 
He couldn’t make more than ten miles an hour on account 
of the great number of vehicles on the road at the time. 
But he soon came to the great bridge that spans the river, 
and just as he started to go across he heard two familiar 
voices among a number of others. 

‘* Bedad, it’s the gossoon!” cried one. 

‘* Dat’s er fac’, shuah!” said another, and the next mo- 
ment Barney and Pomp each had him by the hand. 

‘** Hello, Barney! Pomp, old man, how are you?” and he 
shook their hands cordially, knowing that he hadn't two 
more faithful friends in the world. 

‘Hab a good time, Marse Frank?” Pomp asked. 

‘The best in the world, Pomp. No end of fun, and I’ve 
seen the finest part of the State.” 





Sure, an’ will yez be afther batin’ ’em, Misther Frank?” 
Barney asked, anxious to be sure that the son of his gen- 
erous benefactor would win the race. 

‘‘Yes, Barney, I'll beat ‘em off their bicycles. Why, 
I’m more than a day ahead now, and not more than one- 
third the way down.” 

“Whoop!” yelled the wild rollicking son of Erin, throw- 
ing up his hat and cutting a pigeon’s-wing. 

‘Where are you stopping here?” Frank asked of Pomp. 

‘¢ We aint stoppin’ nowhar,” was the reply; ‘‘ we jist got 
heah dis mornin’, an’ come fo’ ter look for yer.” 

‘‘ Well, you have done well. Have you heard the peo- 
ple talking much about the race?” 

‘* Yes, sah. Dey’s bet heaps o’ money on it.” 

‘Well, those that bet on me will be happy in a few 
days. I'll not stop but an hour or two in the city, for it 
won't do to waste any time on the way. You and Barney 
had better take the train at once, and wait for me at some 
point about one hundred miles below here. Keep your 
, 8yes and ears open. Have you got money encugh to see 
you through?” 

‘*Yes, sah.” 


‘Allright, then. IfI miss you, meet me at Memphis,” 
and he shook hands with them and drove across the tridge. 

Over in the city the news of his arrival created great 
excitement in sporting circles. Hundreds rushed forward 
to greet and congratulate him. 

The betting men asked him any number of questions, 
and many changed their bets. 

‘t Why, he’s a day ahead now,” said one, ‘‘and yet only 
about one-third the distance gone. I'll bet two to one 
that he wins.” 

-Such was the depression among the bicyclists that none 
of them took theodds. The tricyclists then became bolder, 
and in a little while offered four to one. 

Then the cold-blooded villains began their work. They 
clubbed together to put up $25,000 against $100,000, and 
the tricyclists agreed to cover the amount. 

‘*] shall win,” said the daring young inventor. ‘‘ Give 
wm all the odds they want. I only wish I had $100,000 to 
put up on it.” 

‘* But you may meet with bad weather, bad roads, and 
other obstacles,” suggested one of the more timid ones. 

‘Of course. I expect all that. But how will the other 
fellows escape the some difficulties?” 

‘Ah! I never thought of that,” and the timid man re- 
gained his oozi:,. courage. 


At the end of ty-o hours Frank resumed his journey. 
But he was not allowed to get away without some kind of 
a demonstration on the part of his friends who had staked 
heir money on his success, They got up a splendid brass 
yand and escorted him back over the bridge, a vast crowd 
iollowing and wildly cheering the young hero. 

About a mile over the other side he parted from the 
crowd, and set out with such a spurt of speed as to cause 
his backers to offer to double their stakes on the spot. 

But the moment he was gone, the men who had taken 
the heavy odds offered set about encompassing his defeat. 
Four of them met in a back room to discuss the matter. 

‘Tf he wins, we are ruined,” said one. ‘‘If he fails, our 
| fortunes are made.” 
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‘*That’s so,” assented the other four. 

‘‘Therefore, he must not win,” remarked the first 
speaker. 

‘*No,” returned the others. 

‘*Let’s chip in and send a man down below to see that 
he is delayed, or otherwise blocked.” 

‘* Agreed!” and they each chipped five hundred dollars to 
pay the expenses of a man to do the work of stopping the 
young hero. 

‘* Who will do the work?” ore asked. 

‘‘T can find the right man,” said the first speaker, pock- 
eting the money that had been put up by all four of them. 

‘“Two or three ought to do the job,” suggested one of 
the party. 

‘Yes, three can do it, I guess,” 

The man with the money in his pocket went out in search 
of a certain desperate character by the name of Bob 
Decker. 


Decker was once a noted sportsman about. St. Louis. 


He kept several fast horses and lived at the best hotels in 
the city. But in an evil hour he got involved in a black- 
mailing case, which ended in his serving a term in prison. 
When he came out his prestige was gone. His fast horses 
had changed hands, and not even a friend among the high- 
toned rascals was left to do him reverence. He tried to 
recuperate at the gaming-table. But Juck seemed to have 
turned against him. Down, down he went, till at last he 
found a place in the lowest rum-holes in the city. He be- 


came a bouncer in one, a steerer in another, and was ever 


ready to do any dirty job for pay. 


Such'was the character of the man the gambler selected 


to bring about the defeat of young Reade in his great 
race. 

The gambler soon found his man, and teld him what he 
wanted him to do. 

‘*T’m your oyster,” said Bob. 

‘Can you get two more good men to go with you?” 

‘¢ Yes—a dozen, if necessary.” 

‘‘Tom Wilder and Jim Nolan would go, wouldn't they?” 

‘Yes; and good men they are, too.” 

‘‘ Well, here’s one hundred each for them if they go, and 
five hundred for you to pay expenses. If you succeed, it’s 
a thousand dollars in your hands.” * 

‘‘Then I'll succeed if I have to kill him,” said the vil- 
lain, as he took the money and thrust it in his pocket. 

‘* You had better get away, then, as quickly as possible, 
for he makes pretty good time. You had better get down 
into Tennessee or Mississippi to get in your work.” 

‘* Just leave that to me,” said Bob, with a knowing 
wink. ‘‘T’ll be off in a couple of hours if I can find Tom 
and Jim in time.” 


Decker then hastened in search of his two pals, and suc- 
ceeded in finding them in their usual haunts. 


In a few minutes he explained to them what was wanted, | 


and showed them the money for expenses. 

‘* And here’s $100 apiece for you,’’ he added, handing 
them the money. 

That was a persuader they were not able toresist. They 
did not try to resist. They took the money, bought new 
suits of clothes, and then set out with Decker for Paducah, 
in Kentucky. 








tso happened that Barney and Pomp went along on 
the same train. Barney was in a jovial humor, and was 
soon engaged in conversation with one of the St. Louis 
toughs. 

They soon began to talk of the great race. 
he had bet all his money on the two bicyclists. 

‘‘So have I,” said the tough, ‘‘and they are going to 
win. Don’t you forget that I told you so.” | | 


Barney said 


“Tf I thought so, bedad, I’d be afther borrowin’ me’ 


mither’s ould stocking.” 

‘*Tt’s all fixed,” said the tough. 
‘ won't let him,” 

‘¢ Bedad, an’ is that the throoth?” 

‘‘ Every word of it,” and the tough shook hands with the 
Irishman, with a very wise air. 

Barney then said he would double his bets when he got 
back home, and asked the tough to go into the smokirg- 
ear to have a drink with him, Of course, the rascal 
accepted the invitation, and they had several drinks to- 
gether. 

But Barney could not get anything more definite out of 
him, -He rejoined Pomp and tcld him what he had heard. 

‘‘ Better watch dat man, Barney,” said Pomp, shaking 
his head. 

‘* Bedad, an’ we will do that same,” said the Irishman. 


‘He can’t win. They 


Barney then suggested that they follow them to see what |. 


they were up to. 

Pomp agreed, and thus it happened that all five got off 
at Paducah. 

Decker and his two companions went to a first-class 
hotel. 

Barney went also to the same place, and Pomp went 
round to the kitchen and engaged board and quarters with 
the servants as long as he remained. By giving the big 
fat greasy cook a dollar he had the freedom of the kitchen. 

Judging from the tone of the convefsation on the piazza 
of the hotel, it was not believed that the young inventor 
would be in town that night. 

‘‘He can’t reach here unless he travels in the dark,” 
said a man who was well posted on the roads between St. 
Louis and Paducah. 

‘‘Then he’ll be along early in the morning,” remarked 
another. | 

‘‘ Yes—he may not have to travel more than twenty 
‘miles to reach here, hence, we may expect him by sun- 
rise.” 

‘‘ Then he won’t stop?” , 

‘¢Yes, for a few minutes— maybe a half-hour.” 

‘< Gentlemen,” said another, who just came up, ‘‘ young 
Reade is now at the River House, where he stopped about 
ten minutes ago. He will stay all night there.” 

‘‘The deuce!” gasped the landlord, who fully expected 
the young hero would make his house his stopping-place. 

Every man in the party started off at once for the River 
House to see the young inventor. Barney and Pomp went 
along also. 

Sure enough, Frank was there. 

Barney saw him, but did not let any one see that he was 
known to the young hero. Both he and Pomp kept up a 
good watch on the three men. 

Decker and his two companions shook hands with Frank 
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and wished him all manner of success. Frank thanked 
them for their kind wishes, and then had the tricycle lock- 
ed up in the carriage-house for the night. 


Some time after midnight the carriage-house was broken 
into, and two men crept inside. One of them laid his 
hand on the tricyele, and was knocked senseless to thej 
ficor. . 

In the dark, the other man heard a groan and a fall, 
and being suspicious that he had been killed, took to his 
heels and made off as fast as he could go. They were 
the two roughs Decker had brought down from St. Louis | 
with him. 

The man who escaped ran back and told Bob Decker 
that Jim had been killed. 

‘*The deuce!” ejaculated Bob. ‘‘ How do you know he 
was?” | 

‘‘He was creeping along ahead of me in the dark,” said 
Tom Wilder, ‘‘ when I heard a blow struck, and Jim went 
down with a groan. Then all was so still that I thought it 
best to skip, and I did.” 


‘* Well, that knocks us out for the night,”’ said Bob 
Decker. ‘‘I hope Jim is not done for altogether. We 
must go to sleep and pretend not to even have any ac- 
quaintance with him, if his body is found there in the 
morning.” . 

Jim had received such a terrible shock that he remained 
insensible for nearly an hour. Then he came to, and for 
got where he was. He did not stop to ask where he was 
He was in such pain that he groaned—groaned piteousl) 
—and wondered what in the world had happened to him. 

‘Oh, Lord!” he moaned. ‘‘ What was it, kit me? I 
was struck all over at once. Tom! Tom! where are you?” 

But Tom was back in bed at the hotel, trying to reason 
out what fate had befallen his companion. 

Then Jim recollected where he was, and kept silent. He 
crawled toward the door, for he could see the starlight 
where he and Tom had left the door open. 


Outside the door he tried to get upon his feet. He suf- 
fered intolerable pain in every joint, and groans of agony 
burst from his lips in spite of him. 

But he gradually pulled himself together, and made his 
way back to the hotel where he was stopping. The night- 
clerk sent a servant to show him up to his room. He sup- 
pressed his groans by a desperate etfort, and sent the sery- 
ant down-stairs to bring him up a drink of brandy. 

The brancy was brought, and he gulped it down wit} 
the eagerness of one half famished. It made him fee 
easier, and gradually his groans ceased. 


By degrees he calmed down, and an hour or so alter 
reaching his room he dropped off into a fitful slumber. 

Hundreds were up at daylight to see the daring invent- 
or off. 


Bob and Tom were among the early risers. They wanted 
to hear what was said and done if Jim’s body was found . 
in the carriage-house. 

‘* Somebody has been in here,” said Frank, to the land- 
lord, 4s soon as he reached the carriage-house door. 

‘¢ How do you know that?” the landlord asked. 

‘* By this,” and he pointed to a broken seal on the door. 
‘¢T put a seal on this door last night, not so much to keep 








3 


ee 


8 








yeople out as to find out if anybody were really trying to 
wet at my tricycle.” 

The landlord looked at the broken seai, and saw that 
what Frank said was true. 

‘*T can’t imagine who it was,” he said. — 

“‘Of course not. But some rascals are looking for a 
place to be killed, and they will be accommodated sooner 
than they think,” and, he reached over and turned off the 
current so as to avoid accidents among the crowd that had 
assembled to see him off. 


‘¢ By jingo!” exclaimed Tom Wilder, in a half whisper, 


to Bob Decker, ‘‘ Jim isn’t in there! 
away somehow.’”’ 

‘‘That’s so. 
of it.” 

Just then they caught the story that the carriage-house 
nad been broken into during the night. They listened, 
but made no remarks. They soon learned that the tricycle 
had not been tampered with, so far as could be ascer- 
tained. 

In a little while Frank was off. Barney and Pomp were 
in the crowd, keeping their eyes on Tom and Bob, the two 
St. Louis men. 

As Bob and Tom wended their way back to the hotel, 
the latter said: 

‘‘T don’t understand it. I am greatly puzzled. Jim 
must have been made way with somehow.” 

‘‘ Just what I am thinking,” said the other. 
Tom !” 

‘¢ Well, say on.” 

‘+ Let’s go to his room, and see if he is in.” 

‘All right.” 

They went up to his room and listened at the door. 

‘¢T hear some one snoring in there,” said Tom, ina 

alf-whisper. | 

‘* Knock on the door.” 

Tom did so, giving a certain number of raps, which 
ould signal who he was if Jim was within. 

Like all criminals, Jim was a light sleeper. 
the raps, and rolled out of bed to answer them. 

‘¢Ts it you, Tom?’ he asked. 

‘¢Yes, and Bob,” was the reply. 

Jim opened the door and lit the gas. 

‘‘ What’s the matter, Jim?” Bob asked, as soon as Tom 
closed the door behind him. 

‘* Why, I’ve been murdered,” was the reply, with a 
groan. 

Bob and Tom looked at him in eset curiosity. 

‘< Well, the assassin: made a bad job of it, if you are a 
specimen of his work in that line. Where are you hurt?” 

‘‘T don’t know. I was hit all over at once, and when I 
came to I was all alone in that carriage-house. I won’t 
travel with you any further, Tom,” and he gave Tom a 
‘look that was intended to betray the depth of his contempt 
for his partner in guilt. 


He must have got 


I hope he is not in any trouble on account 


“*T say, 


lée heard 





CHAPTER VI. 


FRANK Is HALTED BY MEN IN MASKS, AND KNOCKS THEM 
OUT. . 
“WHAT'S the matter now?” Tom asked. ‘‘ What have 
. done?” 
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‘*You left me in the lurch on the approach of dan¥ 


Bah! Go away. You make me tired.” 
‘*But I thought you were done for, Jim,” protested 
Tom. ‘‘ You didn’t expect me to stay by a stiff and get 


jugged, did you?” 

‘‘Of course not,” put in Bob. 
the same thing.” 

‘‘T’ll be hanged if I would,” said Jim. ‘‘I’d stop long 
enough to see whether my pal was done for or not.” 

‘‘That’s just what I did, Jim, and I thought you had 
been done for sure enough,” put in Tom. 

So he did, Jim,” said Bob, ‘‘ for he came to my room 
and to:d me all about it. We both thought you had been 
wiped out.” 

By degrees Jim was mollified, and he agreed to can- 
tinue with them. 

‘*T don’t go into any more carriage-houses in the dark,” 
he added, however. 

‘*Have you no bruise, or wound, anywhere to show 
where you were hit?” Bob asked, after awhile. 

‘‘ Tf I have I don’t know it. I seemed to be hit all over 
at once, and every joint in me seemed to come apart.” 

‘Well, it beats all,” said Bob. ‘‘I can’t understand 
i 

‘Nor can I. I guess that young Reade has got up 
some new-fangled thing to knock a man out when he goes 
about the machine.” 

‘T didn’t see anything of the kind when he went away 
this morning,” remarked Bob. 

‘* No,” added Bob, ‘‘though there’s no telling what he 
had in that valise he carries strapped behind his seat or 
the tricycle. 

‘Well, he’s off and we are losing time here,’ remarked 
Bob. ‘‘ We must take the train and run down to a point 
ahead of him somewhere. I think we'd better go down 
far enough to give us time to walk a mile or two up the 
road, meet him in some secluded place, stop him and break 
up his machine, or else hold him a prisoner in the woods 
a couple of days, and thus give the bicycles a chance to 
catch up.” 

‘‘That’'s the idea. Come on, The train leaves in a half- 
hour, and Reade has been gone*nearly an hour.” 

They took two or three more drinks, and then went 
down to. the ack to take the first train bound south- 
ward. 

Barney and Pomp were on the same train with them. 
But they kept so shady that they were not seen by the 
three villains. 


‘‘ Jim would have done 


On the train the great race was the only topic of con- 
versation. Everybody seemed to be interested in it, and 
the sentiment appeared to be in the young inventor's 
favor. 

When about thirty miles out, they struck a station 
through which the tricycle had passed about a half-hour 
before. A good-sized crowd awaited the arrival of the 
train, hoping to get some news of the bicyclists. 

That was all they asked about when the train arrived. 

‘Oh, they are way behind,” said a train-hand to the 
gaping crowd. ‘‘Those duffers are left.” 

The crowd cheered, and the train passed on. 

In another hour the train caught up with the tricycle. 
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Then ensued a scene of wild, frantic cheering. The 
train men and passengers yelled themselves hoarse. The 
engineer blew his whistle for all it was worth. Frank re- 
turned the salute and cheers by were the United States 
flag above his head. 

* Just at that point the road was a little rough, so he had 
so go slow. ‘The train swept on and left him. 

‘*On a smooth road I could keep up with it,” said Frank, 
as he saw the train leaving him behind. ‘‘ The roads down 
South are not kept in good order, by any means, and the 
* further South I get the worse I will find them, I guess.” 

But he toiled on his way, making a number of stops to 
make sure of the crossings of creeks and other streams, 

At one place he found a large sheet of water, which 
seemed to have backed up into theroad from adam below. 
Yet the tracks of wagons showed that they crossed there 
and Went out on the other side. . 

Just a few rods below the roadside, \he saw a boy about 
his own age fishing. 

‘* Hello!” he called to him. 

‘¢ Hello!” answered the boy, dropping his tackle and 
running forward. 


‘‘ How can I get over this water?” . 

‘Drive right through, as they all do,” was thereply. ‘I 
say!” 

‘* Well?” 


‘‘ What kind of a thingumbob is that, anyhow?” 
‘*Tt’s a tricycle.” 
‘¢'Tri—what?” 

y * Tricycle.” 


The youth walked around it and looked over and under 
it, his eyes almost bulging out of their sockets. 

‘‘Purned if t’ain’t a new-fangled injine made to run on 
dirt roads!” he exclaimed. 

‘‘That’s just what it is, my friend,” said Frank. 
water isn’t too deep for me, is it?” 

‘No, just up to a busey hats I say!” 

‘¢ Well?” 

‘¢ Where did you get it?” 

‘¢T made it.” 

‘* You made it!” 

‘“Yes. Iam the inventor of it.” 

‘* Well, I'll be.durned! I say!” 

** Well?” 

‘What's it for, anyhow?” 


‘‘To travel in. Dol go right straight across to the 
other side?” 

‘Yes. Isay!” 

Well?” 

‘¢Gimme a ride?” . 

‘‘T can’t do that, There’s only room for one, you see,” 
and Frank started into the water. 

The youth, nothing daunted, darted forward and caught 
an behind, intending to mount up on the valise. 

When Frank looked back and saw him there he concluded 
to give him a little surprise which he would recollect the 
rest of his life. Accordingly, when the tricycle was about 
half-way across the pond, he turned on a pretty strong 
current of electricity through the steel. 

The youth gave a yell, and bounced off into the water, 
which was about two feet deep. 


‘¢T his 


Hello!” cried Frank. 
don’t you keep your seat? 

**T say!” 

‘¢ Well ?” 

‘* Drive on with your durned thingumbob!” 

‘‘ All right. Good-bye,” and Frank drove across, while 
the youth waded back to his own side, a wiser, if not a 
better, lad. 

Bob Decker and his two comrades got off at a small town 
that lay in the route the race was to go, and prepared to 
go out on the road to meet our hero. 

Barney and Pomp kept them in sight, and guided their 
movements by those of the three villains. 

As soon as they learned by which road the young hero 
was expected to come, Decker and his pals set out on foot 
—singly, 80 as not to excite suspicion—to meet him a mile 
or two out of town. 

Barney and Pomp took to the woods by the roadside, so 
as to avoid being seen, and kept up with them. 

A couple of miles out they halted and sat dewn under 
the shade of a spreading oak. The two spies crept up as 
near as they dared, and listened to their talk. They were 
too far off, however, for them to hear anything of moment. 

By and by one of the men sprung up and exclaimed: 

‘There he comes!” | 


They immediately adjusted black dominoes to tkeir faces 
and waited in the bushes till the tricycle came along. 

The road was too rough at that point to permit very fast 
driving, so when young Reade came nearly opposite them 
they rushed out and grabbed hold of the big wheels and 
held it, while Decker said: 

“We want you to stop awhile, young man, and if you 
want to keep a whole skin you had better keep quiet and 
do as you are told.” 

Frank was thunderstruck. 

He was taken ecard by surprise, and stared at the 
speaker. 

‘“Why, what does this mean?” he demanded. 

‘‘Tt means that you are to stop awhile,”was the reply, 
‘fand give the other fellows a chance. Will you get out, 
or must I give you a bullet?” 

‘Oh, I'll get down. Three to one is rather too much 


‘‘What’s the matter? Why 
Climb up out of the water.” 


for me. Just hold the wheels steady till I get out, will 
you?” . 
‘‘Yes, Be quick about it,” and all three took firm hold 


on the wheels, to no!d them steady, as they thought. 

But instead of getting down, Frank turned on a current 
of electricity that laid all three in a heap in the road, too 
badly stunned to know what had happened to them. | 

“ Whoop!” yelled a voice in the bushes, and the next 
moment Barney and Pomp rushed out and surrounded 


Frank as he leaped to the ground. 

‘Helio! You here?” 

‘Vis, begorra! It’s watchin’ ’em we wor.” 

‘‘Dat’s er fac’,” said Pomp. ‘‘ We wan’t er-gwine ter 
let °em hurt yer, Marse Frank.” 


‘Nor was I going to let ’em, either,” was the reply of ~ 


the young hero. ‘‘I gave ’em a shock that knocked ’em 
stiff. Take their weapons away from them, Barney.” 

_ Yis, sorr,” and in another minute Barney was in pos- 
session of three revolvers, and as many ugly-!ooking knives. 


FRANK 












‘‘ Now take off those masks and let’s see who they are.” 
Pomp snatched away the black dominoes, and the faces 
of the three men were exposed to view. | 

Frank stepped forward and stood over Bob Decker, 
looking down at him as if something in the upturned face 
seemed familiar to him. 


‘‘T’ve seen him before somewhere,” he said, gazing first 
at one and then the other. ‘‘ But just where, I can’t re- 
member.” 

‘‘ Bedad,” exclaimed Barney, ‘‘it’s mesilf as saw yer 
shake hands wid him at Paducah.” 


‘¢Ah! IT remember now. He was in the crowd at the 
kotel.” g 

‘“‘ Yis, sorr.” 

“The dirty rascals! "They ought to be tarred and 
feathered and ridden ten miles on a rail.” 

‘* Dat’s er fac’,” assented Pomp. 


‘‘They have been hired by gamblers to stop me till the 
other fellows catch up. I’m glad 1 gave’em such a good 
dose.” 


The three men were almost killed by the shock they had 
received. They, were unconscious for upward of a half- 
hour. Then Tom Wilder was the first one to recover. 

He opened his eyes, and groaned as if in the greatest 
agony. | 

Frank motioned to Barney and Pomp to get back into 
the bushes out of sight, and wait for a signal from him to 
eome forward. 

They quickly obeyed. 


Then Frank turned to the groaning rascal, and asked: 

‘¢ What's the matter with you?” ) 

‘*Oh, Lord!” groaned the wretch. 
pieces! Oh—oh! Ugh!” 


‘*Why, what ails you? You seerh to be in great fain. 
Shall I run into town for a doctor?” 

By this time Bob and Jim began to recover, and their 
groans were mingled with Tom's. 

‘Well, you all seem to be down with something,” said 
Frank. ' ‘‘Is the cholera raging down here in this part of 
the country?” | 


*€ Oh, lord! oh, lord! 
and Bob together. 

‘Why, what in thunder is the matter with you fellows!” 
cried Frank, ‘‘ Whereare youwounded? I don’t see any 
blood or bruises on any of you.” 

‘‘T’ve been struck by lightning,” said Bob. 
joint in my body aches.” 

‘* Qh, that’s all nonsense,” said our hero. ‘‘ There isn’t 
a cloud overhead, and so there can’t be any lightning 
about. Get up and see if you are all together.” 

They tried to get on their feet. They staggered like 
drunken men, groaning as if in agony. 

Bob Decker was the first to gather his wits. 
at the young inventor very suspiciously, 

‘You downed us nicely, didn’t you?” he said. 

‘‘] should smile,” replied Frank. ‘‘ Neat trick, wasn’t 
it?” 

‘Yes; you came near killing me.” 

“Oh, did I? I'll make a better job of it next time. 
The truth is, I am a new hand at this thing.” 


‘¢T’m broken all to 


I’m nearly dead!” moaned Jim 


‘Every 


He looked 
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‘What was it?” Tom Wilder asked, feeling himself to 
make sure that all of-him was there. 
‘¢Tt’s the same thing that struck me at Paducah,” r 


‘marked Jim. 


‘‘ It was lightning,” said Frank. 
best man that ever lived.” 
Bob began to feel for his revolver. 


‘¢ What is it?” Frank asked. ‘‘ Are you looking for your 
mask? Here it is. I notice you didn’t wear it at Paducah 
the other night.” 

Hardened wretch that he was, the villain could not look 
the young hero in the face, witeo the latter threw the black 
domino at his feet. 

Tom and Jim also felt for their weapons, as they saw 
things getting serious. Of course they missed them. 

‘‘T have your weapons,” said Frank, very coolly, ‘‘ and 
am going to turn them over to the sheriff of this county, if 
I can find him without losing too much time.” 

‘¢You have no right to rob us,” said Bob Decker, recov- 
ering his effrontery. 

‘‘Of course not. I had the right to knock down and 
disarm a trio of shameless rascals though, and did it.” 


‘Give me my weapons!” hissed Decker, advancing men- 
acingly upon him, ‘‘or I'll choke the life out of you!” 

**'Yes—don’t choke me, and I'll give ’em back to you in 
small parcels—one bullet at a time. Just come another 
step nearer and I'll give you one,” and he held the re- 
volver cocked and pointed at the breast of the wretch. 

Decker recoiled, his face turning livid with fear. 

‘* Don't shoot!” he gasped. 

Tom and Bob stood close together; Jim was nearer the 
edge of the woods. | 

“Say!” cried Frank, ‘‘all three of you march on ahead 
now, and walk straight, or I'll give you a shower of 
bullets,” 

‘What are you up to?” 


‘March, I tell you, or I'l) give you lead to eat!” 

‘*T won't go,” said Bob. ‘‘And you dare not shoot a 
man down in cold blood.” 

‘Oh, you think so, do youl” and Frank coolly raised 
the revolver and aimed at him. ! 

The rascal dropped on his knees. 

‘Don’t shoot! I'll go!” he cried. 

‘Well, you’d better. You don’t suppose I’d stand on 
ceremony with such rascals as you, do you?” 

Bob marched forward to the middle of the road in frout 
of the tricycle. 

Tom and Jim stood where they were. 

‘*Come—march, I tell you!” 

Jim slowly turned and walked forward to join Bob. 
Tom seized the opportunity to dart back into the woods. 

Frank fired at him, and he yelled as if hit. 

‘Hi, dar—stop!” yelled Pomp in the bushes, giving} 
chase to the rascal. 

Barney yelled also and joined in the chase. 
forward a few paces and then stopped. 


He did not care to go any further. But when he turned 
toward the tricycle, a cry of astonishment. escaped him. 

Bob and Jim had disappeared. 

They had availed themselves of the little diversion to dart 
into the woods and get away. 


‘* Tt can knock out the 


g 


Frank ran 


but failed. He was fleet of foot, and badly scared withal, 


how treat 


fF Ess 


rs 


** Gone, by jiminy!” exclaimed Frank, ‘‘I intended to 


_ jail the gang, but they have given me the slip.” 


Barney and Pomp did their best to catch Tom Wilder, 


and did his best under the circumstances, 
‘‘T am sorry they got away,” he said, as he stood there 
in the middle of the road near his tricycle. ‘‘It would 
have added to my triumph to have put them in jail at the 
next village. I can’t help it, I suppose.” 
Barney and Pomp soon came back, and reported that 
the ‘‘ spalpeen”’ had made good his escape. 
‘Oh, it’s all right, Barney. I guess they won't trouble 
me any more.” : 
‘‘Dat’s er fac’!” said Pomp, chuckling over the affair 
as if he were greatly amused. 
‘* Well, you have done well,” said Frank. ‘‘ Meet me 
at Memphis and anywhere else you please. When we get 
to New Orleans we'll have a big jubilee over our victory.” 
‘‘Whoop!” yelled Barney. ‘Its red the ould town will 
be whin we git loose wid it.” 





CHAPTER VII. 


BARNEY AND POMP HAVE A BATTLE WITH DECKER AND HIS 
GANG. 
¥ 


‘*T HAVE no time to lose, you know,” Frank said, as 
he shook hads with the two faithful fellows, ‘‘I must be 
off. If ycu see those fellows again, just give ’em away in 
any crowd they may be in. It may have the effect to send 
them back home. They were hired by some gamblers to 
make me lose this race, and may try some other dodge.” 

He then mounted the tricycle and dashed away at full 
speed. 

Barney and Pomp walked back into the village, chuck- 
ling over the ignominious defeat of the St. Louis rascals. 

At the village Frank stopped only long enough to get 
full information in regard to his route. Then he pushed 
on, and made the best time possitle to the next town 
where he stopped for the night. | 

Bob Decker and his thievish comrades met in the woods 
after Barney and Pomp gave up the pursuit. 

They were panting for breath, and their clothes were 
badly torn by the bushes and Bikey, 

They looked at each other in a profound silence for 
several minutes. Then Bob burst into a furious storm of 
profanity. . He swore worse than a dozen pirates could 
have done. 

“ Beaten and disarmed!” he hissed, ‘‘and by a boy not 
yet out of his teens! Three of us—all old hands at such 
business too. I say, boys, we must keep shady on this, or 
never show our faces in St. Louis again.” 

‘* Yes—we must keep dark,” said Tom. ‘' We couldn't 
hold up our heads at home if the boys found it out, 
never so broke up in all my life.” 

‘Nor I,” putin dim. ‘*That’s the way I was knocked 
out up at Paducah. What in creation was it?” 

‘Why, it was an electric shock, of course,” said Bob 
‘¢ He played us for flats when he asked us to hold the 
wheels till he got out. 


I was 


Then he turned on the electricity, 

and we got it. Lord, I thought I was done for that time.” 
‘‘So did I. My joints ache yet.” 
‘*¢ So do mine.” 
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‘Well, I'll never rest till 1 get square with him. fll 


follow him down to New Orleans but what I'll fetch ‘im. 


‘‘We haven’t got any weapons, and our clothes are 
badly torn,” suggested Jim. 

‘‘Oh, we can get clothes and weapons without any 
trouble,” said Bob. ‘‘I have my pocket-book all right.” 

‘* So’s mine,” said the other two. 

They produced their watches and purses, and ther 
started off to the village, which they reached in about ar 
hour. 

To their very great relief, they discovered that Frank 
had said nothing about them as he passed through the vil- 
lage. 

Barney and Pomp saw them, and laughed heartily when 
they heard them tell a cock-and-bull story to account for 
the condition of their clothes, but they did not say any~ 
thing till Barney heard Tom Wilder make a disparaging 
remark about the young tricyclist. 

Then the indignant Irishman asked him: 

‘*Where arc the dominoes you and your friends had oa 
this morning?” 

‘‘ We never had any on,” replied Tom. 

‘‘ Bedad, thin, it’s bloind I am,” said Barney, ‘for it’s 
mesilf as saw yez wid one on.” 

‘‘You are mistaken, my friend,” said Bob Decker, taking 
the defense up himself. 

‘¢-Yez didn’t, eh? Bedad, ye did, an’ ye lost yer pistols 
an’ knives. Och, but the bye claned yez out loike a jiffy?’ 

‘‘ What are you giving me?” 

‘‘The plain throoth, bedad, an’ there’s the naygur.as saw 
the racket wid me,” and then he and Pomp gave away the 
whole racket to a gaping crowd of villagers. 

Decker denied the whole story, and wanted to fight Bar- 
ney. Sv did Tom and Jim. 

‘‘Bedad, av yez come one at a toime I'll whip the three 
av yer,” and he began shedding his coat. 

But all three wanted to fight him at once. 

‘¢ Look heah, Barney!” cried Pomp, ‘‘ lef me hab twoob 
cem chaps. Hes you kin Jick one,”’ 

‘‘Yeg!” cried the villagers, who were eager for the fight, 
seeing that all the party were strangers. 

‘‘T don’t want to fight a nigger,” said Tom. 

‘Nor I,” put in Jim. 

‘‘But you'll have to do it for all that,” said a village * 
bully, who constituted himself master of ceremonies, ‘*f 
believe the Irishman’s yarn.” 

‘‘Whoop!” yelled Barney, rolling up his sleeves and dis- 
playing a pair of brawny arms that made Decker turn pale 
at sight of them. ‘‘ Lave me get at the pageant i 

Decker was unarmed, 

He was forced to defend himself with such weapons as 
nature had given him, and in a contest of that kind he was 
no match ‘ter Barney O'Shea. 

Barney had not been in a ruction for a long time, and so 
he went in for real enjoyment. He knocked the St. Louis 
tough right and left at his pleasure. 

In the meantime, Tom undertook to go to Decker’s as- 
sistance, 

‘“Hol’ on, dar!” cried Pomp, planting himself before 
him, ‘ Don’ t go dar, I tole yer !” 

Tom made a vicious blow at Pomp’s nose, intending to 
knock him out in one round. But Pomp ducked his head 
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stone. 


and planted it in Tom’s stomach, with such force as to lay They looked crestfallen, indeed, when they surveyed the 
him all in a heap on the sect, the sickest man in all | handiwork of Barney and Pomp. 


‘Tennessee. ‘‘ We want a revolver each,” said Decker. ‘‘IfI ever 
The crowd roared with delight. meet that Irishman again, I'll make him the head man in 
They had not witnessed such a circus in a long time. a funeral procession.” 

“*Go it, Pomp !” they yelled. ‘*T just want to get a fair chance at that nigger,” hissed 


Tom Wilder. ‘‘I’ll make short work of his battering-ram. — 
I was never butted so before in all my life.” 
‘‘Nor I either,” put in Jim. ‘‘Who ever heard of any 
one butting like a goat before? I could stand heing but- 
He got in two blows on Pomp’s head, and then felt the | ted by a white man, but a nigger—ugh! Just let me get 
woolly battering-ram against his stomach. He went to | a chance to draw a bead on him, and you'll see a dead nig- 


Jim sprung at Pomp with the intention of downing him. 
| 
grass, knocked completely out of time. ger with his toes turned up.” 


He really understood the art of sparring. But the two 
gevere shocks he had received from the tricycle had relieved 
him of much of his prowess and vital force. 


“*Git up dar, boss,” said Pomp. ‘‘You'se ain’t good They went around the city and bought weapons and 
for nuffin’.” clothes. But on inquiry they could not find an artist 

Tom arose with a stone in his hand. who could conceal the marks of battle on their faces. 

Barney and Decker were having a lively set-to. ‘* Now, what shall we do?” Tom Wilder asked. ‘It 

Pomp rushed at Tom, head down, and Tom fired the | won’t do to go about with our eyes in mourning this 
way.” 

Decker was a man of many resources. He thought 
over the matter a little while, and then said: 

‘‘T have it. We may have some work that wiil require 
secrecy. We had better black up, and pass as negroes.”’ 
‘“By George!” exelaimed Tom, ‘‘ the very thing for 
us 7? . 

‘ Yes,” said Jim, ‘‘and we won’t ever be suspected. 
The niggers will get the credit for it if any mischief is 


it grazed Pomp’s shoulder and struck Decker’s knee. 

Down went Bob. 

The next moment Tom was struck in the stomach by 
Pomp’s head, and went down utterly insensible. 

Jim made one more sally, and one more collision with 
Pomp’s head settled him. 

He lay down and groaned. 


*“ Enuff, eh!” cried Pomp, shaking bis head as ite looked 


contemptuously down at his foes. done.” 
The crowd yelled like so many haeat! All the village | “ That’s why I think we had better select such a dis- 
had crowded around the spot. The negroes grMmaed from | guise.” 


ear to ear, and wanted to shake hands with Pomp. 

The white men shook hands with both Barney and Pomp, 
and invited them to drink with them. Barney could not 
refuse their kind invitations, and in a very little while felt 
that he was able to lick the whole town. 

Pomp managed to get him away in time to catch the 
Memphis train. 

Decker and his two pals were glad to get away: fie thie 
willage on foot. 

A couple of miles out of town they hired a farmer to take 
them to the next station on the railroad. 

There they got passage on a freight-train, and hastened 
@nito Memphis, which they reached that night in time to 
jearn that young Reade had not yet turned up there. 

‘«We havetimeto get ready for him again,” said Decker. 
“Yam going to get square with him if I have to shoot 


: 
: 


im.” | 


So it was agreed that they assume the character of 
negroes, and take the train out of the city the next morn- 
ing, and wait for the young inyentor on the road some- 
where below. 

Having resolved, they lost no time in executing. Before 
midnight they had made al! their arrangements. 

In the meantime hundreds of gamblers from many 
Southern and Southwestern cities came flocking to Mem- 
phis to see the famous young inventor on whose race they 
had staked so much money. 

Frank had stopped about forty miles out of the city, at | 
a small village, the night before, and the next morning 
started out early to make the run to the city. 

‘“‘T know I'll have ten thousand questions to answer 
when I get there,” he said to himself as he set out, ‘‘ but 
I guess I can stand it. ‘About three or four days more 
and J’il be in the Crescent City. I wonder where Spreckels 
and Harrison are this morning? They are tired enough, 
I'll wager. It’s fun for a few hours, or maybe a day, but 


*“'Yes,” said Bob’s two companions. ‘‘ We would have 
had him all right if we had not caught hold of that electric 


machine.” when they strike out for a week’s run they will soon get 
«Of course we would. We know enough to let it alone | sick of it. I'll telegraph back and inquire for them when 
now.” I get to Memphis.” 


“fT guess Ido!” remarked Jim, ‘‘I’ve had two doses 
of it. -I want to give him a dose of the same stuff. That 
would give me satisfaction enough.” 

‘We must hunt up some disguises, and then lay for him 
again.” 

4¢Yes—but how about our eyes? They look awful.” 

And so they did. 

Bach man had received a blow under the eyes that fres- 
eoed them in the highest style of the art. 


It took him over three hours ‘ make the forty miles. 
There were many vehicles along the road, going toward 
this city; and in many places the roads were in a 
condition. 

But he toiled faithfully up hill and down dale, till at 
last the spires of the city by the great river came into 
view. 

On the edge of the town he met several hundred men on: 
horseback and in vehicles. The Memphis Club of Bicy.', 
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. élists had also turned out to welcome him and escort him 
into the city. 

They made the welkin ring with cheers when they saw 
him wave the stars and stripes above his head, and the 
bicyclists dashed forward to meet him. 

The president of the club ran up alongside of him, and 
said: 

‘‘Mr. Reade, the Bicycle Club of Memphis welcome you 
to the city, and tender you their hospitality while you re- 
main in the city.” 

‘“Thank you, a thousand times, sir,” replied Frank. 
did not expect sucb courtesy from bicyclists.” 

‘‘We regard a tricycle as a practical improvement on 
the bicycle,” said the president of the club, ‘‘and there- 
fore claim you as one of us.” 

‘*Well, that’s the way I look at it, too. You are the 
only bicyclists I have met who agree with me on that point. 
Your club could not have been represented at the Chicago 
Convention.” 

‘Yes, we were, but our delegate was too modest to make 
any opposition to anything that was done or said there. 
Allow us to escort you into the city.” 

The president of the club then gave his orders, and 
the bicyclists formed themselves into a double line, and 
rolled on into the city, leading the way as a guard of 
honor, | 

Frank enjoyed the situation very much. Onthe way he 
asked: 

‘*Do you know where Spreckels and Harrison were last 
night! 97) 

** Yes,”’ was the reply, ‘‘ they stopped at Paducah, Ken- 
tucky, last night. *The dispatches in this morping’s papers 
state that they are fresh and aneen) and hopeful of win- 
ning the race.” 

Frank laughed. 

“Well, I am glad they feel hopeful. I am very hope- 
ful myself, and know how good it is to feel so. But they 
will lose, for all their hopefulness.” | 

‘‘That’s what we think here in Memphis,” said the bicy- 
_¢list, ‘f but we shall show them every courtesy A our power 
when they reach our city.” 

‘‘That’s right. I appreciate your motive all the more 
since hearing you say that.” 

They escorted him down through Main street, where 
thousands.of people lined the sidewalks to see him and his 

, wonderful invention. 


One of the best hotels in the city had prepared a ban- 
_quet for the Bicycle Club and their guests. A dozen 
prominent citizens had been invited to be present. 

“Gentlemen,” said Frank, when he saw what prepara- 
tions had been made to receive him, ‘‘I feel grateful fdr 
your kindness to me. But I have set out to win this race; 
» hence, have little time to lose. If you detain me beyond 
hours, I shall be under the impression that you are 
| working against me in the interests of my competitors.” 

They laughed and applauded him. 

‘You shall go at the end of two hours,” said the chair- 
2. of the club, ‘‘though a whole day would not endanger 
| your chances in my opinion.” 

‘Thanks again, but I cannot be tempted to try it.” 
The dinner was a grand affair, and the young inventor 


ey 







enjoyed it hugely. Short speeches were made in response 
to toasts, and then the young hero related some of his ex- 
periences on the road. His story of the chase of the dog 
was greeted with roars of laughter. 

At the end of the two hours he was ready te leave and 
go still further South. But he wondered what had become 


~ 





of Barney and Pomp. He had seen nothing of them since 


entering the city. 


‘* Can anything have happened to them?” he asked him- 


self a dozen times. 

Just as he was about to mount the tricycle, Barney 
pushed his way through the crowd to get to him. 

‘‘ Stand back!” ordered a policeman, -seizing him by the 
collar and pushing him roughly back into the crowd. 

‘‘ Sure, an’ he’s my own masther’s son!” protested the 
faithful feilow. 

‘* Stand back, I say, or I'll club the head off of you!” and 
the officer brandished his club in very close proximity to 
Barney's head. | 

** Bad cess till ye!” exclaimed Barney. 
ache for a wake!” 

Frank heard his voice, and recognized it. 

‘Hello, Barney!” he cried, standing up in the tricycle. 
‘‘Come here, I’ve been looking for you ever since reach- 
ing the city. Where have you been?” 

‘Faith, an’ I've been thrying to foind a gintleman wid 
police clothes. They don’t kape ’em hyer. They’re all 
blaggards,”’ 

The policeman wanted to club him, but dared not strike 


‘* May yer hid 


him after the young lion of the hour had so publicly recog- 


nized him. He allowed him to get to Frank’s side, where 
the two shook hands very cordially. 

‘‘ Where is Pomp?” Frank asked. 

‘Back in the crowd there. Faith, an’ they’d break his: 
hid av he thried to get at yez.” 

‘¢ Well, I'll be hanged!” and the young hero’s face wore 
a flush of indignation. ‘‘ Because he is a black man they 
would not let him get tome. I’ll'see about it,” and he 
again stood up in the seat of the tricycle and looked over 
the crowd. 


‘‘T have a eolored servant in this crowd somewhere,” he 


‘* He has not 
I want to see him. Pomp! 


said, in a loud voice, so that ail could hear. 
been allowed to see me. 
Pomp! where are you?” 

‘‘ Hyer I is, Marse Frank!” answered Pomp, over in a 
dense mass of people in the street. 

‘‘Come here.” 


He began elbowing his way through the crowd. The 


good-natured populace gave way for him,and in a few min- 
utes Pomp reached up and shook hands with him. 

‘“ My greatest danger is between here and New Orleans,” 
he said to both of them, in very low tones. ‘‘Keep upa 
sharp lookout. Meet me anywhere you please. You have 
the route.” : 

They both said they would meet him wherever they could, 


shook hands with him, and then stepped back into the 


crowd. 





CHAPTER VIII 
THE DESTROYED BRIDGE—ADVENTURES ON THE ROAD. 
On leaving Memphis Frank found the country quite level. 





22 


But the roads were not kept up in good condition as 
they were further up North. 


‘A fence ran along doth sides of the road, as there were 
no stock laws in the Southern States at that time. Hogs 
and cattle roamed at will. Every farmer had to keep up 
fences to protect his crops from depredations by cattle. 

Those fences bothered our hero not a little, for they pre- 
vented him from leaving the road when he would otherwise 
bave done so very often. 


Sometimes he found big ‘‘mud-holes,” as they were 
called down there, right in the center of the road. He 
had to go through them, and to do so-he had to go slow. 
Very often a dozen hogs would be reposing in the soft ooze 
of the puddle. Once they came very near upsetting him in 
a puddle by scrambling up only when the wheels touched 
them. 

‘This is where Spreckels and Harrison will gain on 
me,” he said, as he struck several mud holes. ‘‘ There’s 
room enough for one wheel to get round these pesky places 
without fslackening speed. But two wheels have to go 
through ’em. It won't. do to run them. I'd get thrown 
inte the very first one. If I was only acquainted with 
the road I’d travel all night, for I don’t think Spreckels 
and Harrison are above playing a trick on me to win this 
race.” 


About forty miles below the city he found a corduroy } 


bridge that had spanned a creek torn away, rendering it 
impossible for any kind of vehicle to cross it. 

‘¢ Hélio!” he exclaimed, stopping suddenly and gazing at 
the wreck of the bridge. ‘‘This looks suspicious. This has 
net been done an hour, I am sure,” and he got down and 
walked forward to inspect the mischief that had been 
done. 


Just as he reached the edge of the creek three black 
men ran out of the thicket into the road, thus getting be- 
tween him and the tricycle. 

Their actions told but too plainly that they were enemies. 
So, without waiting for them to speak a word, he drew his 
revolver and fired at the foremost one, who gave a groan 
and staggered back into the thicket. 


‘¢Blast the kid!” hissed one of the others. ‘‘ He’s 
game. Shoot him down!” and he drew his revolver to 
fire. But ere he could get it out Frank gave him a bullet 
in his right arm. His pistol fell from his hand to the 
ground at his feet. The third man fired one shot and then 
took to his heels, disappearing into the thicket as fast as 
his heels could carry him. 

The man who had been hit in the arm cried: 

*¢Don’t shoot!” 


*« Well, make yourself scarce, or I’ll fill you full of lead!” 
cried Frank, who was excited enough to shoot at anything 
or anybody. 

The man without uttering another word turned and ran 
into the woods, quickly disappearing from view. 

It was all over in less than two minutes, and Frank 
found himself alone again. } 

‘‘T guess I’d better get away from here,” he said. 
‘They may give me a shot from the woods.” 

He ran back’ to the tricyele and climbed into the seat as 
quickly as he could. Then he turned round to go back the 
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way he had come. Ashe did so he heard a pistol-shot, 
ard a bullet whistled close to his head. 

The tricycle started. 

Another shot and a bullet struck the leather cushion ol 
his seat, and passed almost through it, 

The next moment he dashed away up the road at the 
rate of ten or fifteen miles to the hour. A minute or se 
and he was out of the reach of danger. 

‘¢They were not negroes,” he said, as he dashed along 
the road. ‘‘ At least, the fellow that spoke was uot. I 
know the negro’s voice too well for that. He was a white 
man blackened up for that dirty job. I guess the others 
were of the same kidney. Confound them! I hope all ~ 
three got hit. I know that two of them were.” 

He made a run of about three miles back up the road, 
and stopped at a farm-house. 

‘¢ Hello!” he sung out. 

Half a dozen little negroes and as many dogs came 
running round from behind the house. How the dogs 
barked and the little mokes stared! 

‘‘Ts your master at home?” our hero asked. 


Every little darkey grinned and climbed up on the fence 
to get a good look at the stranger. Not one of them 
thought to answer the question, They stared and grinned. 
Even had one of them spoken, Frank could not have un- 
derstood, on account of the racket raised by the dogs. 

But a big black negress appeared from a cabin in the 
rear of the main house, and came toward the gate. 

With a few words she quieted the dogs, and then mak 
ing a courtesy to Frank, said: 

‘Howdy, massa?” . f 

‘‘Howdy?” said Frank. ‘‘Is your master at home?” 

“Speck he is, sah,” she answered. ‘‘ Mebbe he’s down 
in de field wid de han’s. You Abe, yer little brack debbil, 
run down in de fiel’ and tell Marse Lem dat a gem’an 
wants fo’ ter see ’im!” 

A little moke, black as the ace of spades, and dressed in 
a single garment reaching to his knees, and of the color of 
the soil of the premises, darted away as fast as his heels 
could carry him. 

The negress eyed him and tie tricycle so ane that 
Frank said: 

‘You have never seen a buggy like this before?” 

‘*No, sah,” she said. ‘‘ Whar’s de hoss, sah?” 

‘* Just wait, and,I’ll show you,” and he took a turn round 
the open space in front of the gate. 

The negress’ eyes opened to their widest. Then she 
moved uneasily back from the fence as Frank drove up 
to it. She was not sure it was not the result of Voodooism, 
and did not care to touch it. ” | 

“Oh, It won’t hurt you,” said Frank, 
‘¢ Wouldn’t you like to take a ride on it?” 

‘‘No, sah!” and she retreated still further back into the 

house-yard. | & 


Just then ‘‘ Marse Lem” appeared—a, tall, muscular 
specimen of the Mississippi planter. He was in his shirt. ~_ 
sleeves, and wore a wide-brimmed straw hat that had evi- 
dently seen more than one season’s service. 

‘‘ Howdy do, sir?” he greeted our hero, as he came for-_ 
ward to the gate. 

Frank bowed, and said: 








laughing. 








FRANK READE, JR-S GREAT ELECTRIC TRICYCLE, 





23 





‘¢T am on my way to New Orleans. About three miles 
below here I found the bridge over a creek torn up. Three 
black men, whom I took to be white men in disguise, at- 
tacked me. I opened fire on them, and sent them into the 
woods. Then I came away. A bullet lodged in this 
,cushion here. See there!” and he showed the bullet-hole 
bee him, 

‘The man seemed to be deeply interested. He asked: 

‘‘How long since were you at the bridge?” 

‘‘Not more than’a half-hour. I came back here on 
good time, to ask if you could direct me, so I could find 
another place to cross without losing much time.” ¢ 

‘*No, there’s no other place. My wife is on a visit to 
the piney side of that creek. We must fix that oe 
again.” 

There was an air of quiet determination about the man 
that impressed Frank very favorably. 

The Southerner turned and gave an order to a little 
darkey, who hastened away at full speed. 

In ten riinutes about twenty able-bodied negro men ap- 
peared in the yard with axes on their shoulders. 

‘‘ We'll have it fixed in an hour or so,’’ said the planter. 

The negroes started out on foot. The master mounted 
a horse a few minutes later, and said: 

‘¢ Now we'll go down peal see about it.” 

Frank started the tricycle, and the planter psciaiennd) 

‘‘That is the first vehicle of that kind I’ve seen.” 

‘‘Tt’s the only one of the kird in existence,” replied 
Frank. 


‘* What do you call it?” — 

‘4 An electric tricycle.” 

‘¢ How is it run ?” 

‘¢ By electricity. The battery is under the seat.” 

‘How fast can it go?” 

‘« About twenty to twenty-five miles an hour on a good 
road.” 
- The planter opened his eyes inastonishment. He gazed 
the young man in the face, as if to make sure he was not 
talking to a lunatic, and asked: 

‘Where did you get it?” 

‘‘ Invented it myself, and had ié built ithe eitaadd, " 

‘‘ What is your name, young man?” 

‘‘ Prank Reade, Jr., son of Frank Reade, the inventor of 
Readestown, up in Wisconsin.” 

‘¢ Ah! I have heard of your father. He invented a steam- 
horse, didn’t he?” 

‘¢'Yes, sir.”’ 

‘* How did it work?”’ 

‘¢ Splendidly.” 

‘‘ What did he do with it?” 

‘‘ He uses it yet in plowing his prairie-land,” said Frank. 

‘‘Tndeed! Is it cheaper than a horse?” 

“ No\sir, only it can do more hard, steady work than a 
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. herse can. Then you can’t ride him, you know. He is 
=, t00 hot.” 3 
‘“Yes, Isuppose so. Well, the Reade family seems to 


have a good deal of inventive genius.” 
Frank blushed and said: 
‘¢ Well, I don’t know whether itis genius or not. When 
I want anything I haven’t got, I set about making it. 
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That’s the way I got up this thing. I am running a roeo | 


now against two gentlemen from Chicago to New Orleans.” 

‘*TIs that so? Then you want to get over that creek as 
fast as you can?” 

‘*'Yes, sir.” 

‘‘T understand things now,” said the planter. ‘‘I see 
why you were shot at and the bridge torn up. They want 
to stop you. I didn’t believe your story at first. Come, 
we must Harty up. Those negroes will have you across ip 
a half hour,” and the kind-hearted planter hurried forward, 
Frank following as Mast ¢ as the nature of the road would 
permit. 

When they reached the creek, they found that the negroes 
had just arrived, They went to work, however, and threw 
the timber around lively. 

_ Twenty able-bodied men can do a great deal of work in 
an hour. By that time they had the bridge up. 

‘‘Now you can go over, sir,” said the planter to our 
hero. 


‘¢Will you not allow me to give your men something?” 
Frank asked, ‘‘to show my appreciation of your kind 
ness,” 

‘¢ Yes, if you wish to do so.” 

‘¢ Here is a ten-dollar bill. Will you have it changed 
and divided equally among them?” 

‘'Yes,” and the planter took the bill and transferred if, 
t> his pocket. 

The negroes grinned from ear to ear, and said: 

‘‘Thankee, massa.” 

Frank then shook hands with the planter and thanked 
him for his kindness, and then started over the bridge. 

He moved slowly, but once on the other side he set out 
with all the speed he could safely use on such a road, 

‘‘That planter is a square man all over,” said Frank. 
‘‘T’ll never forget him as long as I live.” 

He pushed on, and in an hour or soa thunder-storm 
came up. The lightning flashed terribly. 

‘‘ By George!” he exclaimed, ‘‘if the steel in this tri- 
cycle should catch hold of a streak of that lightning I’d 
never see New Orleans. I’ve a mind to stop and leave it 
till the lightning is done flashing, 

But he did not leave ity 

The rain soon came down in torrents. He hoisted his 
big umbrella, which he had expressly prepared for such an 
emergency, and kept on his way. 

The rain poured for three hours, and the water ran 
along the road in a stream almost as big as the creek ke 
had just crossed. 


‘¢T can’t go very fast through all this water and mud,” 
he said, ‘‘ but I will keep on, anyhow. The sun is not 
more than an hour high. I wonder if I can reach the next 
town before darkness sets in?” 

Just then he overtook a wagon which was moving lazily 
along the road. The driver was a plain old countryman, 
who was evidently going to the nearest town to trade. 

‘¢ How far is it to town?” he asked of the countryman. 

‘¢ Six miles,” was the reply. 

Then the old man turned around to look at the ques— 
tioner. 

He expected to see a man either on horseback, or in a 


buggy. 
But when he saw the tricycle, and that it was running 
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without the aid of horse-flesh, he reined up his two mules | manche Indian, and reeled backward with such force as to 
witha 


‘¢ Whoa, there!” 

Then he stared at the tricycle. 

‘‘ What in creation have yer got thar, mister?” he asked. 

‘Oh, it’s a new style of buggy,” was the reply. . 

The old man ‘got down off his wagon and came back to 
fook at it. : 

‘¢T beg your pardon, sir,” safe Frank. ‘‘But Iam ina 
great hurry to reach town. Will you be so kind asto lead 
your team to one side a bit so I can pass.” 

‘* Yes,” and the old man hurriedly led his team to the 
side of the road and gave Frank room enough to pass. 

“Thank you,” said Frank. ‘‘Just see how my buggy 
can travel now.” 

There was a smooth, level road for ae a mile ahead 
of him, and he sent the tricycle flying over it at full speed, 
to the intense amazement of the old countryman. 

The old chap will have something to think about,” 
laughed our hero, looking back at the surprised old man. 

When he reached the valage he found that not a soul in 
the place had ever heard a word about the race, and there- 
fore did not expect him. He drove up to the little village 
tavern and leaped to the ground. 

A half a dozen loungers Were hanging around the bar- 
room of the tavern. The moment they caught sight of the 
strange vehicle, they rushed out and crowded around it, 
wondering What it was. 

‘‘ How far is it to the next town?” Frank asked of the 
landlord. c 

‘¢ Bighteen miles, and a bad road,” was the reply. 

- «Then Pll stop with you if youcan give me accommoda- 
tions for man and beast.” 

“Of course Ican. But where’s the beast?” 

‘‘There he is,” said Frank, pointing to the tricycle, 
‘and as unruly a beast as ever traveled.” 

The landlord and the loungers looked at the ‘‘ beast,” 
and thought him the most wonderful thing they had ever 
geen in their lives. 

‘* Don’t touch him or he’ll kick,” said Frank, laughing. 

Then turning to the landlord, he asked for a hot supper. 

‘¢T came from Memphis to-day,” he added, ‘‘ and have 
had but one meal on the way.” . 

‘¢ Memphis to-day!” exclaimed the landlord. 
ene hundred and forty miles to Memphis!” 

‘‘Yes, so itis. Ifyou people kept decent roads in this 
part of the country 1 could have made fifty miles more very 
easily.” 

‘¢ Great Scott!” gasped the landlord. 

‘¢ Jerusalem!” exclaimed another. 

“ Old Nick and Tom Walker!” ejaculated a third. 

By this time the crowd had increased to about two 
score, half of whom were negroes. They hung around the 
tricycle, looking here and there and everywhere. 

By and by one of them caught hold of it with one hand, 
and lifted the wheel off the aoe | 

_ “Tt isn’t very heavy,” he said. 

Then he went round to the allies side to lift that. 

This time he took hold with both hands, and got a shock 
that raised his hair. 

It made him raise his voice, too, for he yelled like a Co- 


‘* Why it’s 
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knock down a negro who was standing near. 

‘‘What’s the matter? what’s the matter?” a score or 
more asked, rushing to the spot. 

‘‘My God!” groaned the man, feeling himself all over, 
‘¢ I’ve been struck by lightning.” 

‘“The deuce! There hasn’t been any lightning around 
here since the storm passed,” 

‘‘ What was it, then? I feel as if every joint in my 
body had been pulled apart.” 

In crowding around the man another one leaned against 
the wheel. He got a dose, and it knocked him all ina 
heap. * He yelled worse than the first one did, and rolled 
over on the ground. ( 

That created a panic. 

They didn’t know anything about electricity. Had 
never heard of receiving shocks of that kind from electric 
batteries, hence they became suspicious that something 
was wrong. 

They made a rush, and cleared out from the vicinity of 
the tricycle as if they regarded it as an infernal machine. 

The landlord rushed into the supper-room, where Frank 
was eating a broiled chicken, and said: 

‘‘What’s the matter with that machine? 
been hurt by it.” 

‘Why, I guess they have been taking hold of it,” 
Frank, ‘‘ My horse won't let strangers touch him.” 

The landlord was greatly exercised, and went out ane 
repeated what Frank had said. 

A big bully, such as may be found in almost every littl< 
town in the Southwest, said: 

‘‘That youngster is too smart by just one-half. If he 
comes out here I'll give him a dose that'll beat his machine 
horse all hollow!” and he went into the bar-room t to hoist 
in several drinks of fire-water. 

By and by Frank came into’ the office of the little pil 
ern, when the bully spoke to him: 

‘*T say, youngster!” 

Frank turned round and looked at him. 

‘‘Did you speak to me, sir?” he asked. 

‘6 Yes, 1 dis” 


‘‘My name is Reade, not youngster, if you please.” 

‘‘ Why, blast your liver!” gasped the bully, ‘‘ I kin swal- 
low you whole and still be hungry!” 

‘‘Maybe you can,” was the quiet reply; ‘‘ but if you do 
you'll tiave more brains in your stomach than in your 
head.” 

The crowd laughed. 

The bully could not stand that. 

He gave a yell, and made a grab at the young inventor. 

Frank sprung back beyond his reach, drew his revolver, 
and aimed it at his head. 

‘Stop this nonsense and behave yourself,” he said, ‘‘ or 
T’l] fill you full of lead. I’ve met such men as ap: before, 
and know just how to manage them.” 

The bully recoiled from before the weapon, his eyes! 
glaring and his face ashen-hued. 

‘Don’t shoot!” he gasped. - 

‘‘ Well, behave yourself, then. 
round me,”’ 3 

The bully was defeated in the presence of the men he 
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Two men have 


said 


You can’t play bully 
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een bullying for years, and by a mere boy at that. 
He went out of the tavern crestfalleh and ashamed. 
Henceforth his prestige was gone. He would no longer 
ride roughshod over the citizens of the town. Tkey had 
seen him recoil from a pistol in the hand of the young 
stranger. 

‘‘By gum!” exclaimed the landlord, ‘‘I never saw Jed 
back down before. He crawfished—by gum!” 


CHAPTER IX. 
STOPPED BY AN ALLIGATOR. 


THE bully was not seen about the tavern again that 
night, and a dozen citizens congratulated the young hero 
in having squelched him. 

‘*Tt’s the only way to deal with such men,” said’ Frank. 
‘‘He is big enough to whip two of my size. I'd have shot 
him had he laid a hand on me. I had no other way to 
protect myself. Such men ought to be shot. He wanted 
to pick a quarrel with me, slap my face, and then strut 
around like a turkey-cock. He made a mistake in his 
man.” 

He then told the crowd all about the great race he was 
running, and everybody in the village at once became his 
friend. 

As the news spread, more kept coming in to see him and 
the tricycle. The mystery of the shocks received from the 
battery was explained. 

But the negroes said that a man who could bottle up 
lightning and use it to run a wagon must be the Evil One, 
and so they kept at a respectful distance from both him 
and his wagon. 

He spent a pleasant evening at the little tavern, and 
went to bed at teu o'clock, telling the landlord that he 
wanted to leave before sunrise the next morning. 

The landlord had him up betimes, and a hot breakfast 
awaited him when he came down-stairs. 

The tricycle had remained all night standing before the 
door of the tavern. Nobody had the courage to touch it 
after hearing how two men were nearly shaken out of their 
boots. - 


The morning was clear and beautiful when our hero 
started, and he was in hopes of being able to make a good 
run during the day. He wanted to reach Jackson, the 
capital of the State, before the day closed. 


But the roads were not in a condition to allow it. 

‘‘T wonder where Barney and Pomp are?” he asked him- 
self as he bowled along the road. ‘They must be along 
this way somewhere. I hope I won't have any more trou- 
ble on the way.” 

He rode a number of miles without meeting any one. 

But about noon he met two men on horseback. 

Both seemed well dressed and gentlemanly in deport- 
ment. He bowed to them, and was about to pass them, 
when one of them hailed him. 

‘Mr. Reade!” 

‘ Hello!” said Frank. ‘‘That’s my name.” 

The man smiled and said: 

‘‘ Well, my name is Collins. 
Orleans to meet you.” 

‘* Indeed!” . 
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‘“Yes. Ihave bet money on your race, and am quite 
confident that you will win.”’ 

‘Of course I will. I started out with that intention.” 

‘* You will win a good deal of money if you beat the race, 
will you not?” 

‘*No; not a cent for myself. 
charity institution in Chicago. ‘The truth is, I don’t be- 
lieve in betting at all. I challenged Spreckels asI did 
merely to prove the superiority of my invention.” 

‘Why don’t you go in and make a big pile out of this 
thing for yourself?” 

‘* Because I am not a gambler, and don’t believe in bet- 
ting.” 

‘‘Nonsense. Ifyou'll agree not to win this race I'll agree 
to give you $10,000 in cash, and have the cash right here 
to give you.” 

‘*T won’t agree to do anything of the kind, sir. I 
wouldn't lose this race for ten times ten thousand dollars.” 

‘‘’en thousand dollars are not to be had every day, my 
young friend,” said Collins, 

‘*T know that well enough, sir. But $10,000 can’t bribe 
me to lose this race, and thus cause my friends to lose 
several hundred thousand dollars,” 


‘* Your friends will look out for themselves. 
look to your own interest. I'll give you——” 

‘¢ Nothing, for I will take nothing from you, sir,” said 
Frank, interrupting him. The next moment he turned 
on a full head of power, and the tricycle dashed away like 
a deer. " 

He heard an exclamation, coupled with an oath, escape 
one of the two men on horseback. Then the clatter of 
their horses’ hoofs told him that he was being pursued. 

Looking ahead, he saw a long stretch of level road before | 
him. The country in that section was one continuous 
level. : . 

‘‘T’ll soon leave ’em far behind,” he said, ‘‘if I don’t - 
meet with any accident or obstructions of any kind.” 

‘ Stop!” cried one of the furious riders behind him, ‘or 
I'll fire on you!” | 

Frank looked back. 

The man was at least one hundred yards behind. He 
flourished a revolver in his hand, 

‘¢T may as Well shoot, too,” said the young hero, draw- 
ing his revolver. 

Then holding the helm with a steady hand, he turned 
and fired at his pursuer. 

The man seemed astounded at the action of the young 
inventor. He was about to halt and give up the chase, 
But his comrade, more daring than he, dashed past him at 
full speed. and opened fire on the tricycle. 

Frank heard one of the bullets whistle pretty close to his 
head. 


‘‘That fellow means to hurt me if he can,” muttered 
Frank, as he watched the furious rider. ‘‘His horse is a 
splendid animal. I wonder how long he can hold out at 
this speed.” 

‘Crack! crack!” went the revolver. 

The bullets went wide of the mark. Once only did Frank 
think the tricycle had been hit. He was not sure, how- 
ever, and kept on his way at full speed. 

Both men were now rushing forward with the despera- 
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ation of madmen. Frank saw that to be overtaken would | ran against a hugealligator. The reptile turned savage 
be the end of his race, if not of himself. He therefore | and seized the fore wheel in his huge jaws, 
turned his attention to increasing his speed, as the safest With a cry of horror Frank turned on a full rush of the 


and surest way of making his escape. electric current. It went coursing through the steel of 
No longer able to watch his pursuers and guide the tri. | the frame-work of the tricycle like forked lightning, and 
eycle too, he settled down to business. killed the reptile perhaps quicker than one was ever killed 


. Grasping the helm with a firm hand, he turned on still | before. 


more electric force. The machine fairly bounded over the Of all things in the reptile or animal kingdom the alli-. 


level, sandy road, gator is the most tenacious of life. He is worse than the 
Suddenly he heard a snap, and saw something like a | far-famed Salamander in that respect, But he can’t stand 

snake or piece of rope flying through the air. lightning. 
It was the rubber tire from the left driving-wheel. The alligator gave a convulsive wag of his tail, and then 


‘‘By George!” he exclaimed, ‘‘That’s bad for me if I | lay limp and lifeless across the road. 
strike a road with stones in it before I can shake off these Frank let the current flow for a couple of minutes longer, 
fellows.” to make sure of its work, and then turned it off. 

But he did not stop to repair any damages. He had a Then he leaned over and looked at the monster. 
half-dozen rubber tires in the chest under the seat, and ‘““Ueh!” he shuddered. ‘It was a narrow escape. I 
knew that he could put one on when he got a chance. never saw such an ugly customer in all my life.” 

Away he went, reeling off mile after mile, He got down and went round to the fore wheel, which 

After awhile he looked back, and found that his pursuers | was fastened in the jaws of the monster. 
were nearly a quarter of a mile behind. He punched him with a stick to make sure he was dead. 

‘fAh! horse-flesh can’t stand the strain,” he said. | Then he tried to pry his mouth open. 

‘‘Their horses are giving out. I shall soon shake ’em off.” It was no use. 

The pursuers kept up the chase a half-hour longer, how- The jaws were set like ribs of steel, defying all his strength 
ever, no doubt in the futile hope that something would | to open them. 
happen to throw the fugitive into their hands. ‘* Well, I’m stuck fast,” he said, releasing his hold and 

But as the tricycle kept up the same rate of speed as | surveying the situation. ‘Stuck in the jaws of a dead 
when the race first began, the pursuers soon found them- | alligator. I wonder how I shall get loose from him.” 
selves left far behind so they gave it up. After deliberating over the situation for several minutes, 

‘* Shook ’em off at last,” said Frank, as he saw they had | he went to the chest under the seat and took out a hatchet, 
given up the race. ‘I'll go on a little further, and then ‘¢T’ll have to chop his head off,” he said. ‘I don’t see 
stop and put on another rubber. If that wheel should | any other way of getting Soose,” | 
strike a stone without a rubber on it, a break would be the He went to work, chopping away at the neck of the 
result.” scaly reptile. It was hard work getting under the scales. 

About five miles further on he came to a big spring by Then, as he cut down into the flesh around the neck the 
the roadside. odor of musk was almost too much for him. He stag— 

‘‘Tll stop and have a drink of water, and then put on | gered back two or three times for breath, and then went. 
the tire,” he said, coming to a halt and springing to the | at it again. 
ground. After a hard half-hour’ s work he succeeded in severing 

The drink of cold water greatly refreshed him. Then | the head from the body. 
he opened the seat, took out a rubber tire, and stretched But the jaws were still set as firmly as ever, and he had 
it on in the concaved groove of the wheel. a deal more chopping to do ere he was free. 

**T am all right now.” he said, as he climbed up into It took nearly a half-hour longer to get loose from the 
the seat again. ‘‘ They will have a sweet time catching | head. But he finally cut it away, and found the wheel but 
up with me from behind. They may head me off, but on | little damaged. 

a smooth road I can beat any horse that ever lived,” ‘By George!’ he exclaimed, wiping the perspiration 

A few miles further on he came to the village he had | from his brow, ‘it has cost me an hour's time to get 
inquired about the night before. He stopped to get a | loose from that monster.” 
drink of water, and exchange a few words with the citi- Then he washed the blood from the hatchet, placed it 
zens, and then was off again. back in the chest, and sprung upon the seat. 

He was now well down in the warm regions of the In another moment he was bounding over the corduroy 
lower Mississippi. The long hanging moss on the trees, } road as fast as he dared to go, hoping he would not have 
the great magnolias and other tropical growths, were a the bad luck to come in contact with any more alligators 
never-ending source of interest to him. He had never seen | before reaching New Orleans. 7 
such things before, and of course was much interested in In about ten minutes he was out of the swamp and in 
everything he saw. * the sandy road-bed again. Then he put on all his power, 

At one time he was a half-hour passing through a swamp | and made very good time. 
over a corduroy road. He had to go slow—not more than} When night came.on he was in the midst of a great for- 
three or four miles an hour. On either side the waters | est, through which the road ran. At times the long, cling- 
of the swamp, harbored alligators and water-snakes. ing bunches of gray moss hung almost down to the road. 

As he bowled along near the lower end of the swamp, he | He could reach out and catch it with his hand. 
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Well, ’'m bound to have some trouble yet,” he said. 
‘Tf the road is good I won’t mind it. The electric light 
will give me all the Hight I want. But [ am not sure of the 
road.” 

But he lit the electric head-light, and pushed on as fast 
as he could. Owls hooted in the great forests as he passed, 
making weird sounds that made his hair rise on end at 
times. | 

‘‘This is pleasant—over the left,” he muttered. ‘‘ Td 
rather be in bed in some nigger cabin than here in a 
Strange country in a STADE road, with uss strange 
noises going on all around me,’ 

After going about three miles that way, he saw lights 
right.on through the woods, and heard a dog barking. 

‘‘That must be a farm-house,” he said, and then he 
stopped and sung out: 

*¢ Hallool” 

‘* Hello!” came back in a strong, manly voice. 

‘*Come out here, please,” said the young inventor. 

‘All right.” | 

A couple of minutes later two men came out to the road. 

‘‘ How far is it to town?” Frank asked, as they came 
up. 

‘* About twelve miles,” was the reply. 

‘“ Whew! I can’t make it to-night.” 

*‘T wouldn’t try it,” said the man. ‘‘It’s very dark, 
and the road lies under moss nearly all the way.” 

‘¢Oan I stop here till morning?” 

‘* Yes, if you can stand our fare.” 

‘Oh, Ican stand any kind of fare. 
trouble you.” 

‘‘What kind of a machine is that you are riding, 
mister?” the second man asked, unable to longer control 
his curiosity. 

‘‘Tt’s a new kind of a buggy,” said Frank, ‘‘ which runs 
by electricity.” 

‘* Well, it beats anything I ever saw. Drive round this 
way, and follow me.” 

The man then led the way ‘up a wagon-road, through a 
large gate that opened into the yard of an old-fashioned 
Southern farm-house. 

‘‘Here you are,” said the man; 
put up your horse.” 

‘*My horse doesn’t need to be put up, nor fed,” remarked 
Frank, as he leaped to the ground. 

*¢ Ain’t you afraid of thieves ?” 

‘* Not in the least. They can’t steal my horse. 
go with any one but me.” 

The man said no more, and Frank assisted him in getting 
the valisé off, and then followed him into the house. 
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GCHAPTER X. 
CONCLUSION. 


FRANK found the planter a very hospitable and intelli- 
gent man. His wife and daughters soon had a hot supper 
of ham, eggs, butter and coffee, with hot biscuits, ready 
for him. 

While at supper he told the family the story of his long 
ride from Chicago to New Orleans, and how he had been 
pursued and shot at on the way by parties who were inter- 
ested in the race. 
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‘‘ How far is it from here to New Orleans?” he asked. 

‘* One hundred and nine miles,” said the planter. 

** How are the roads?” 

‘*Very good, I believe.” 

‘Then I shall reach there to-morrow evening.” — 

‘That's a fast run to make in one day.” 

‘‘Yes, but I have made one hundred and seventy miles 
in one day, The roads up in Illinois are hard and level. 
There’s too much sand down this way.” 

He spent a pleasant time till ten o’clock, when he re- 





tired, 


The next morning he was up with the chickens. The 
family breakfasted with him, while a few stars were yet to 
be seen. They treated him well, and would accept no 
compensation. 

‘*T shall let you hear from me when I get to New Orleans 
and back home,” said Frank, as he shook hands with them. 
‘¢T have not met with so much kindness on my trip.” 

‘*We shall. be very glad to hear from you,” said the 
farmer’s wife, ‘‘ and hope that you will call on us if you 
ever pass this way again.” 

‘Thanks. J hope I shall have that pleasure.” 

He mounted the seat, and was off in a moment. 

The farmer and his family gazed after him as long as he 
was in sight. | 

‘‘They are the cleverest people I have met,” theught 
Frank. ‘‘I shall write to them, and send the daughter a 
handsome present when I get home.” 

As the farmer had said, the road was under moss pretty 
nearly all the way. The road was quite passable, but in 
some places under water a few inches. 

The tricycle worked as well as ever, and made up for 
lost time whenever a good, smooth piece of road was 
struck. 


Up to noon be made splendid time. 
he found some pretty bad roads. 

‘It’s time I was meeting some more bicyclist betters,’ 
he remarked, as he bowled along. ‘‘ They surely have not 
given up all hope of stopping me. I hope they have, 
though. I wonder where Spreckels and Harrison are 
now? Decker and his St. Louis roughs must have given 
up the job of stopping me. Hanged if I don’t believe they 
were the niggers who tore up that bridge. If so, I can un- 
derstand why they retired from business. Two of them 
were hit. Of that lam sure. That’s why they gave up. 
Those two men on horseback up about Jackson may have 
been hit. -I don’t know. Don’t care if they were.” 

He made good time all the afternoon, and soon knew he 
was approaching the Crescent City by the number and 
style of houses he saw on the way. 

The farm-houses were larger and in different condition 
from those further back in the country. 

At last he reached Lake Pontchartrain, seven miles from 
the city. 

It was the summer resort of the Crescent City, with fine 
large hotels, pavilions and bathing-houses. 

The moment the tricycle was seen by the people, a shout 
of welcome went up from all sides. Crowds gathered around 
to shake hands with him. 

‘‘ Where are the bicycles?” one asked. 

‘‘Somewheré up the country,” said Frank, 


In the afternoon 


? 


laughing. 








- ——— 


—_—— ee 


‘Don’t stop me, Let me reach tlre city and report to the 
mayor; then I shall be at leisure to talk with you. Which 
is the direct road to the city?” « 

* The main big road—all shelled, and as smooth as glass.” 


‘Then I shall reach there in a few minutes,” and he 
darted off at full speed. 

The telegraph spread the news through the city that the 
tricycle had passed Lake Pontchartrain. The mayor and 
a party of friends entered a Carriage to meet him at the 
city limits, 

They met within a quarter of a mile of the line. 
had crossed the line without knowing it. 
was in the city. 

The mayor and his friends stopped him nea congratulated 
him. 

‘Tt is now 4:47 p.M.,” said the mayor, looking at his 
watch. ‘‘T shall ake: a record of the time. You have 
performed a wonderful feat, Mr. Reade. Allow me to es- 
cort you to the City Hall, where some friends will welcome 
you.” 

‘*T am in your hands, Mr. Mayor. Here is a note to 
you from the Mayor of Chicago,” and he handed the mayor 
the note that had been intrusted to him to deliver. 

The mayor hastily read the note—a simple little letter 
of introduction—and put it in his pocket. 

As they moved back into the city, a crowd began to 
gather and cheer. Barney and Pomp ran up to him and 
shook hands with him. 


‘‘Bedad!” exclaimed Barney, ‘you've bate the blag— 
gards!” 

‘‘ Are you sure of that, Barney?” 

‘‘Yes, sorr. They’re clane dead bate, the Wacpinds ? 

The people rushed out to see the young hero. His face 
was bronzed as brownas any Southerner’s, but he was as 
chipper as a sparrow. 

By the time he reached the City Hall several thousand 
people and a brass band were on hand to greet him. 

He drove up slowly through the crowd behind the 
mayor’s carriage. Tne band played and the people cheered 
themselves hoarse. 

The mayor made him get off the tricycle and mount the 
steps of the City Hall. Waving his hands for silence, the 
mayor said: 

‘¢ Pellow-citizens: I have the honor of presenting to you 
the plucky son of the greatest inventor of the age, Frank 
Reade, Jr., who has just reached our city after the long 
race you have heard so much about. It is not yet known 
whether he has won the race. If he has not it is no fault 
of his. He has nobly vindicated the utility ‘of his inven- 
tion, for he has made the trip from the Queen City of the 
Lakes to the Crescent City in eight days, resting of nights 
on the common dirt-roads of the country. It was a won- 
derful feat, and we greet him as a hero!’ 

The crowd cheered and roared like a sea in a storm, 
waving hats and canes in the air. 

When quiet was ee Frank stepped forward, and 
said: 

‘‘Pellow-citizens: I thank you from the bottom of my 


heart for this reception. I did not expect it. I can’t 
make a speech, or I would doso. I will say, however, 


that Ihave won the race. I know what the difficulties are 


Frank 
But he knew he 
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the bicyclists willhave toencounter. They can’t reach 
under three days yet.” 

As he bowed, a perfect storm of applause greeted him. 
It was a neat little speech, the first one he ever made in 
his life. But he was plucky, and made it a rule never to 
shirk any duty that devolved upon him. 

The mayor then took him by the hand and congratulated 
him again, after which he was escorted to the hotel where 
he was to stop. 

That night it was ascertained that Spreckels and Harri- 
son were in Memphis the night before. 


‘¢They can’t reach here in two days, then,” said Frank. 


‘‘How much do you want to bet on that?” a man asked. 

‘* Nothing, sir. Ihave bet all I care to bet on the race,” 
was the reply. 

‘“You don’t think you have won the race, then?” 

‘‘Yes, I do—I know I have, if it is true that they left 
Memphis this morning.” 

‘Tt is true,” said the man. 

‘‘Then don’t bet on their winning, no matter what cdds 
you get.” 

The man went out, and nothing more was heard of him 
until Frank happened to recollect having heard his voice 
before. Then he suspected the man of being the partner 
of the man Collins, who chased him some ten miles on the 
Jackson road. 

The next morning, Frank had the tricycle washed off, 
and then gave exhibitions cf its speed and workings on the 
streets of the city. Everywhere, the people received him 
with cheers. 

The day passed without any news from the bicyclists. 


But the next day brought a dispatch from Spreckels to 


Frank, sent from Jackson, Miss., giving up the race. 

Frank was not in the least elated. He was sure he had 
won it, and received the congratulations of the people very 
quietly. 

Then he wrote to the stakeholder in Chicago to give the 
$2.000 to the Orphans’ Home of that city. 

Telegrams came to him from many cities, from people 
who had won money on the race. Over one hundred 
thousand dollars changed hands all over the country on 
the result. 

But of all the dispatches he received, one from his father 
ese him most. . Hear it is: 


READESTOWN, May 30. 

To Frank Reade, Jr., care Mayor, New Orleans: 

‘¢We are all asinine over your victory with illumina- 
tions and bonfires to-night. You have done nobly. 

‘YouR FATHER.” 

‘‘That does me more good than all the others com- 
bined,” he said, .as he handed it to the mayor to read. 

He spent a week in New Orleans, and then returned 
home, going by steamer up the river as far as St. Louis, 
accompanied by Barney and Pomp. ; 

At St. Louis he again took the road, and reached 
Readestown after a pleasant trip through the eguntr Ve 

He had established the superiority of his invention, and 
contributed two thousand dollars to a worthy charity, and 
yet he was but nineteen years old. The world has since 
learned more about Frank Reade, Jr., and his wonderful 
inventions. [THE END. ] 
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of a oung Castaway .or..ceccscs by Kit Clyde 
1059 Aa ~ wg 8 Boy; or, The Worst in ao 
re aa te eases tenet SLM laa arate by Peter Pad 
1060 The. Piaatont Light-House; or, The Mys- 
tery of the Storm-Coast.. by Roger Starbuck 
es 
PPPON BR UABOO oiec Soc cccaeaciece svc by “ Noname ”’ 
1062 Sad Rival Rangers; or, The Sons of Free- 
J. G. Bradley 
or Mak- 
wn Way Through the World. 
by C. ‘Little 


ee 


ing His 


For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to 


price, 5 cents. Address 


Box 2730, 


ssues of THE FIVE CENT Wi AWAKE LU 


1064 one de sie a of the Pueblo; or, the Phan- 
y Paul Braddon 
1065 Dendy Dan of Deadwood in Danger. 
“Noname’ 
1066 Pawnee Bill’s Gold Hunt; or, ‘The Lost 
Treaceure Prat sic siscencess 3% by Paul Benidon 
1067 Icebound; or, Among the Floes............ 
y Berton Bertrew 
1068 ae Sam; or, A Orniss to the Sea of 
PET Pe Pee y Roger Starbuck 
1069 Johny. Brown & Co. at Sshool. or, The 
Deacon’s Boy at His Old Tricks—comic. . 
by Peter Pad 
1070 a penee Jr., and His Greyhound of 
or, The Search For t = Mount- 


ee eee eee eee eee 


a of ‘Gold Pres ant eee ** Noname ”’ 
1071 Dandy Dan of Deadwood, ae His Deal 
WY Ue TIAN cl sists obeweaes ay **Noname”’ 
1072 Go-Ahead Harry, the Boy Who Got There; 
or, Where There’s a Will, There’s a Way. 
by C. ittle 


1073 Oa ae Nine; or, The Prince of Engi- 
iW ome oaata Sa eaiee by Howard De Vere 
1074 The Boy Mate; or, Cast Rn mee Con- 


i eserele sales tauallacn a's Werte by 
1075 Jim Tank and Jim; or, Three Hard Nuts 
to Grack—comic.........+....+- by Tom Teaser 


1076 Colorado Carl; or, The King Qs t - a 


This Sig Bor 

1077 Dae Dan of Deadwood and His Bi Bo- 

iano “ncaa ort Oa pace giveles Saitek oname’ 

1078 The. coat Diamond Ship; or, ae arch for 
an Unknown Lake........ by Roger Starbuck 

1079 Benny Bounce; or, A Block of the Old 
Cnip—Comie. 6. ccsccceeseses ese by Peter Pad 

1080 Nozzle Ned, the Boy Fireman of Madison. 
by Robert Lennox 


y 
1081 The Two Boy, Cattle Kings; or, An Indian 
Mail Carrier’s Oath......... by Paul Braddon 
1082 Nimble Nick, the Boy of Nerve; or Fight- 
ing His Own Battles............... by . Little 
1083 From Pole to Pole; or, Frank Reade. Jr.’s 
Strange Submarine Voyage.. .by * Noname”’ 
1084 The Two Boy Clowns; or, A Summer 
With a Circus—comic.......... by Tom Teaser 
1085 The Mark of Mystery; or, Saved by a Car- 
PICT PEON a ios ans ndies sarees s by Paul Braddon 
1086 Steadfast Sid, the oe ho Never Surren- 
dered; or, Standing p for a Square Deal 


by C. Little 
1087 Dick Daring, the Boy aoe or, The 
Trail of the Death Decoy....by by EE. T. Emmet 
1088 The Magic Island; or, The Strange Cruise 
of the Black Frigate sitions by Roger Starbuck 
1089 Dandy Dan of Deadwood and His Great 
DV IGO cds et aeue 4 vaste alves by “‘ Noname” 
1090 Young Dick Plunket; or, The Trials and 
Tribulations of Ebeneze> Crow—comic.. 
by Sam Smiley 
1091 Old Oak Burrell, the Journalist Detective 
by Paul Braddon 
1092 Among the Amazons. A Thrilling Story 
of the Interior of Africa...... by R. T. Emmet 
1093 Afloat in a Tiger’s Den; or, The Wreck of 
the Menagerie Ship........ by Roger Starbuck 
1094 Newsboy Ned; or, From the Pavement to 
Ph SAMOO Ka culns ascidn ca eae heen OORT ee by C. Little 
1095 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach; 
or, The Search for the Isle of Diamonds. 
PORES ie 60 bins ann cds ee eeaee by “ ees 
1096 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coac 
or, The Search for the Isle of Diamonds 
POPE cvcvsces sutmceanswcawn s Mone! 
1097 Rob Ready, the Life Saver; or, The Pirate 
Wreckers of the Bahamas................. 
by Roger Starbuck 
1098 Captain Tom Seymour, the Gane Cock of 
UTS CAUOY a sees os ae Ree by Ralph Morton 
1099 Dandy Dan of Deadwood Heliawed< ° The 


r 
Vultures of Montana.......... by ‘ ‘Noname ” 
1100 The Black Fiend of the Red Sea; or, The 
Lost Girl of the Coral Cave. ..-........0+4. 
by Koger Starbuck 
1101 Muldoon’s Hotel. Part I.—comic......... 
by Tom Teaser 
1102 Muldoon’s Hotel. Part II.—comic........ 
7 Tom Teaser 
1103 Dandy Dan of Deadwood in Texas; or, 
The Silver Moon Mystery..... by “‘ Noname”’ 
1104 ee of the Flail; or, Fightin Tor Land 
Sigcluwn hee by Corporal Morgan Rattler 
1105 Pawnee: Bill’ s Boys; or, The Young Boom- 
ers of Oklahoma............. by Paul Braddon 
1106 The Boy Scout... .....cseeeseeee- . W 
1107 Muldoon in Ireland; or, The Soli Man on 
PEC BO 8 ecient tae eas by Tom Teaser 


1108 Frank Reade, Jr., With His Air-Ship in 
Asia; or, A Flight Across the Benne. 
oname ’ 


1109 On Board a Slave Ship; or, ee mapped For 
a Strange Voyage............ G. Bradley 

1110 The Weird House of ~~ cir Serre 
oe Lieut. E. H. Kellogg 

1111 ae Bill, Jr., and His Band of Dead 
Ms i ie eee hak cu tecow nd by Allyn Draper 

1112 Tho Ship of Silence; or, The Terrible 

League of the Black Sword................ 
by Roger Starbuck 

1113 Fred Frost, the Young Arctic Explorer; 

or, Bound to Reach the North Pole....... 
by Albert J. Booth 

1114 so pas Bob; or, From Rags to Broad- 
cloth by C. Little 


er Starbuck 


ood | 1158 


- LIBRARY: 


1115 Afloat in a Cannibal Ship; or, The Fated 
War-Sloop of the Ladrones cones oo sa 
y Roger Starbuck 
1116 The oe Firemen; or, Stand iythe Ma- 
chin by Howard De Vere 
Diamond Seekers; or, Rough- 
e Carolina ee 
T. Emmet 
1118 The Youn Rate Winkle by Allan Arnold 
1119 The Lost Gold Raft; or, A Perilous Cruise 
For a Floating Treasure. . by Roger Starbuck 
1120 Sharp, Swift and Spry; or, Three Jolly 
Ped by Sam Smiley 
1121 The 


eee eee ee eee eee 


1117. The Youn 
ing it in t 


’Forty-Niners; or, The Pioneer’s 
MOAI OE 0. 5 0:kb en Pos ae kas by T. W. Hanshew 
1122 Dick Deadline, the Young Revenue Cap- 
tain; or, The Pirate of the Gun-Brig...... 
by Roger Starbuck 
1123 Young King Crusoe; or, The Treasure 
Trove of Falcon Key.............. by C. Little 


1124 Hook and Ladder No. 2...by Howard De Vere 
1125 Sam pa eae the Skeleton Marine; or, 
The Lost Frigate of the Demon Isles...... 
by Roger Starbuck 
1126 Billy Button, the Young Clown and Bare- 
back Rider. <A Story of the Circus....... 
Bs ieut. KE. H. Kellogg 
1127 The Orphans of New York. A Pathetic 
Dyn. of a Great ree ko uacetece nats wt nme 
. Wycod (he Young American Actor) 
1128 Woon t. Perry, the Hero of 1812. An 
Exci — rivateer Yarn. by George G. Small 
1129 meee * e Fire-Worshipers; or, Two New 
York oys in Mexico...... by Berton Bertrew _ 
1130 The Actor’s Son. A Story of Trials and 
Triumphs On and Off the Stage........... 
by Gus Williams 
1131 bon —— Wolf. A Story of Privateering 
ee dais OH Acie Win ke's vier by George G. Small 
or, The Tidden 
Delia coe ee oad? by T. W. Hanshew 
1133 Bound Boy Ben; or, Sold Into Slavery... 
by C. Little 
: Jr.’s Electric Ice Boat; or, 
Lost in the Land of Crimson es Part - 
RT ee nt ett a ee “* Noname ” 
1135 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Ice Daat: or, 
Lost in — Land of Crimson Snow. Part 
BE SSDs as cree heer cere ees y ““Noname ” 
1136 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Gyclone; or, 
ores Adventures in No Man’s Land. 
BE Dosa ces chan Chcoserscosesahe by ‘‘ Noname” 
1137 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Cyclone; or, 
Thrilling Adventures in No Man’s Land. 


1134 Frank Reade, 


POPE SS... or Kucabdun cet wics Albee by “‘ Noname” 
11388 Green Mountain Joe, the Old ra ee of 
% Malbro Pond......... by Lieut. E. H. Kellogg 


1139 Red Light Dick, the Engineer Prince..... 
by Albert J. Booth 


1140 Adrift in the Tree-Tops....... by Allyn Draper 
1141 Lost in Labrador; or, The Search for the 
BOSER) FirGte.,..ia 5 ote siexeeas aa by C. Little 


1142 The Mysterious Man of the Mountain. A 
Story of the Hudson River.by P. T. Raymond 
1143 In the Sea of Ice..........:. by Albert J. See 
1144 The Young Deserters; or, sae Ble! 
Ramsey’s Island.......... Berton 
1145 “‘ Special”? Bob; or, The Br e of the R 
by Albert J. otooth 
1146 Adrift in a Haunted Lake; or, The Mys- 
tery of a Lost War Ship. by Roger Starbuck 
1147 The Arkansas Scout......... by Paul Braddon 
1148 The Wolf Boys of Michigan................ 
y Jas. D. Montague 


1149 The Boy Nihilist; or, Young America in 
Russia. . by Capt ain Geo. Granville, (U.S. A.) 
1150 Daniel Boone’s Best Shot; or, The "Perils 
of the Kentucky Pioneers. .by John Sherman 
1151 The Parson’s Boy; or, The Innocent One of 


‘Bertrew 


the Family—comic............ by Tom Teaser 
1152 The Game Cock of Deadwood. A Story of 

the Wild Northwest......... by Geo. G. Small 
1153 Randy Rollins, the ace romadi: A 


Story of Heroic Deeds... .. i a dota Lennox 
1154 Little Buffalo Bill; or, The Boy Scout of 
the Rio Del Norte....by Lieut. E. H. Kellogg 
1155 The Lost Island. A Romance of a noe ot- 
GO WOE coir na oie co bs a Rad ae . Little 
1156 The Silent Band................. “Noname” 
1157 Kit Carson’s Little Scout; or, The Rene- 
BAS 8 DOG 56.825 cs wwe by Gaston Garne 
ook and Ladder Jack, the orkie Young 
a SPIPOMAONE os :3xs coell h passsecs by Robert Lennox. 
1159 The Men in Green............... by “‘Noname” 
1160 Yellowstone Kelly ........ by Robert Maynard 
1161 Captain Jack Tempest, the Prince of the 
et ee ee by J. G. Bradley 
1162 A Pods Boy’s Fight; or, The ex of the 
BSE oe oo ena cons nine eho by George G. Small 
1163 Boarding School Scrapes; or, The Rackets 
: ot ao prone Ventriloquist. Part I 
Pus ssoSeAE Mahou Suwd ena by Tom Teaser 
1164 Bostic ng School Scrapes; or, The Rackets 
of a Young Ventriloquist. Part IL— 


COBDS odie gd Rowe eat te Kk by Tom Teaser 

1165 Lost on a Yacht; The Adventures of 
Four American Boy ice keoe by R. T. Emmet 

1166 mon Rudder, the Boy Pilot of fe Mississ- 
NOIR ss b3-5:00s mba R ea res ea eene by P. T. Raymond 
1167 ont a Sinking Island.............. by Kit Clyde 
1168 Muldoon’s Flats—comic........ by Tom Teaser 


your address, post-paid, on receipt of 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New Vork. 


No. !. 


Napoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book. 


Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the 
‘rue meaning of almost any kind of dreams, together with 
onarms, Ceremonies, and curious games of cards. A com- 
plete book, Price 10 cents. 





No. 2. 
HOW TO DO TRICKS. 


The great book of a and card tricks, containing full 
instruction of all the poding card tricks of the day, also 
tae most popular magical iliusions aw performed by our 


ieading magicians; every boy srould obtain a copy, as it 


will both amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 





No. 3. 
HOW TO FLIRT. 


The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully explained by this 
little book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief. 
fan, glove, pereees window and hat flirtations, it contains 
% full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
is interesting to everybody, both old and young. You can- 
uot be happy without one. Price 10 cents. 


No. 4. 
HOW TO DANCE 


Ts the title of a new and handsome little book just issued 
by Frank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art 
of danciug, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how 
to dress, and full directions for ealling off in all popular 
aquare dances. ‘I'he price is 10 cents. 








No. 5. 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE.} 


A oomplete guide to love, courtship and marriage, givin 
sensible advice, rules and. etiquette to be observed, Wit 
many curious and interesting things not generally known. 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 6. : 
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


Giving full instruction for the use of dumb-bells, Indian 
olubs, parallel bars, horizontal bars end various other 
methods of developing a good, healthy muscle; containiz 
over sixty illustrations. very boy can become strong a 
healthy by following the instructions contained in this 
iittle book. Price 10 cents. 


No. 7. 
HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 


Handsomely illustrated, and contait.ing full instructions 

for the management and training of the canary, mocking- 

Sen ponen blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc., etc. Price 
cen 


—— 








No. 8. 
HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST. 


A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 
on chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, mechanics, 
mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 


works, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot! 


be equaled. Price 10 cents. 


No. 9. 
HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 


By Harry Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelli- 
gent boy reading this book of instructions, by a practical 
rofessor (delizhting multitndes every night with bis won- 
erful imitations), can master the srt, and create any 
amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
Price 10 cenis, 








; No. 102 
HOW TO BOX. 


ane art of self-defense made easy. Containing over thirty 
ustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of 
good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of these useful 
and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box with- 
out aninstructor. Price 10 cents, 


No, tf. 
HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 


A mosttomplete little book. containing full directions for 
writing love-letters, and when to use them; also giving 
specimen letters for both young and old. Price 10 cents, 





No. 12. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO UADIES. 


Giving complete instructions for writing letters to ladies 
on all subjects; also, letters of introduction, notes and re- 
guests. Price 10 cents. 





No, 13. 
How to Do It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life secret, and one that every young man de- 
sires to know all about. Send 10 cents and get it. There’s 
Bappiness in it. 








No. 14. 
HOW TO MAKE’ CANDY. 


A complete hand-book for making all kinds of candy, ice- 
cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc, Price 10 cents, 





No. (5. 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. 


This wonderful book presents you with the example and 
life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 
in the world, including the self-made men of our country. 
The book is edited by one of the most successful men of 
the present age, whose own example is in itself guide 
enough for those who aspire to fame and money, The 
book will give you the secret. Price 10 cents, 





No. 16. 
HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN. 


Containing full instructions for constructing a window 
garden either in town cr country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home, ihe most 
complete book of the kind ever published. Price 10 ceuts. 





No. 17. 
HOW TO DRESS. 


Containing full instruction in the art of dressing aud ap- 
pearing well at home and abroad, giving the selections of 
seta material, and how to have them made up. Price 10 
cen 





No. 18. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuable little books ever 

iven to the world. Everybody wishes to know how to 
become beautiful, both male and female, The secret is 
simple, and almost costless. Read this book and be con- 
vineed how to become beautiful. Price 10 cents. 





No. (9. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 


United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. 


Giving jthe official distances on all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada. Also, table of distances by 
water to foreign ports, hack fares in the principal citiex 
reports of the census, etc., etc., making it one of the mos 
complete and handy books published. Price 10 cents. 


se ee se ee eee 
No. 20. 


How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little book just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, etc., suitable for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. Ié contains more for the money than any 
book published. Price 10 cents. 


No. 21. 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH. 


The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub-~ 
lished. It contains full instructions about guus, hunting 
dogs, traps, Sapo) and fishing, together with descrip- 
tions of game and fis Price 10 cents. 





No. 22. 
HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. 


Heller’s second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Fred Hunt, Jr. SAPS how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and signals. ‘Ihe only authentic 
explanation of second sight. Price 10 cents. 





No. 23. 
HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS. 


Everybody dreams, from the little child to the aged man 
and woman. This little book gives the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky aud unlucky days 
and ‘ Napoleon's Oraculum,”’ the book of fate, Price | 
cents ‘ 





No. 24. 
HOW TO WRITE a TO GENTLE: 


Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 
Sores also giving sample letters for instruction. Price 
cents, 





No. 25. 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Containing full instructions for all kinds of gymnastic 
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirty-five illus- 
trations, By Professor W. Macdouald. A handy and use- 
ful book, Price 10 cents. 





No. 26. 
HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT, 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to row 


ang 
saiia boat. Full instructions are given in this little boo 
together with instructions on swimming and riding, com+* 
panion sports to boating. “rice 10 centa. 





No. 27. 
HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
TATIONS. 


Containing the most popular selections in use, comprisin 
Dutch dialect, French dialect, Yankee and irish ialece 
pieces, together with many standard readings. Price If 


cents, 





No. 28. 
HOW TO TELL FORTUNES. 


Every one is desirous of knowing what his future life wil 
bring forth, whether hanpiness or misery, wealth or pow= 
erty You can tell by a glance at this little book. Buy one 
and be convinced. ‘I'ell your own fortune. Tell the fort 
unes of your friends. Price 19 cents. 


No. 29, 
HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 


Every boy should know how inventions originate. This 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, by, 
draulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics, e 

etc. The mest instructive book published. Price 10 centa, 








No. 30. 
HOW TO COOK. 


One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub= 
lished. It contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, game 
and oysters; also pies, pu:tdings, cakes and all kinds of 
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our mos? 
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy. 





No. 3!. 
HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER. 


Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po-~ 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader and 
elocutionist Also containing gems from all the popular 
authors of prose and poetry, drranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 





No. 32. 
HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. 


Handsomely illustrated, and containing full directions fer 
mounting, riding and managing a bicycle, fully explaiaed 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out 
amachine. Price 10 cents. 





No. 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. — ° 


Containing the rules and etiquette of good society and the 
easiest and most approved methods of appearing to good 
advantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the 
drawing room. Price 10 cents. 





No. 34. 
HOW T0 FENCE. 
Containing full instruction for fencing and the use of tha 
broadsword; also instruction in archery. Described with 


twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positiong 
in fencing. A complete book. Price 10 cents, - 





No. 35. 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 


A complete and useful little book, containing the rulee 
and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, erg 
quet, dominoes, etc. Price 10 cents. 





No. 36. 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS. 


Containing all the leading conundrums of the day, amusi 
riddles, curious catches and witty sayings. Price 10 cents, 





No. 37. 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE. . 


It contains information for everybody, boys, girls, mez 
and wemen; it will teach you how to make almost anything 
sround the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets. 
cements, @olian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 38. 
HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR. 


A wonderful book, containing useful and practical infor- 
mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments 
common to every family. Abounding in useful and effect: 
ive recipes for general complaints Price 10 ceDte 


For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid,”on receipt of price, 10 cents. Address 


Box 2730. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New York. 
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45, 
HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN, 


Containing the grandest assortment of magical illusions 
ever placed before the public. Also, tricks with cards, in- 
cantations, etc. Price 10 cents. Forsale by all newsdealers 
sent to your address, postage free, upon receipt o 
¢. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North 
pre street, New York. Box 2730. 


! 7 
HOW TO WRITE IN AN ALBUM. 


Containing Selected Verses suitable for any time or occa- 
sion; also, Acrostics and Valentines. Price 10 cents. For 
sale at all news-stands, or we will send it to you, postage 
free. upon receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, 
pabtaher, 34 aud 36 North Moore street, New York. Box 





45, 
THE BOYS OF NEW YORK 
MINSTREL GUIDE AND JOKE BOOK! 


Something new and very instructive. Every boy should ob- 
tain this book, as it contains full instructions for organizing 
an amateur minstrel troupe, and will cost.you but 10 cent 
sent post-paid. For sale by every newsdealer, or will be sen 
to your address on ree of the price. Address 
Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. 





46, 
How to Make and Use Elé@ricity. 


A description of the wonderful uses of electricty, and elec- 
tro-magnatism; together with full instructions for making 
Electric Toys, Batteries, etc. By George 'Trebel, A. M.,M. 
D. Containing over fifty illustrations. Price 10 cents For 
sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or 
sent to your address, postage free, on receipt of price. Aa- 
dress Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 &36 North Moore Street, 
New York. Box 2730. 





47. 
HOW TO BREAK, RIDE, AND DRIVE A 
HORSE. 


A cunpyate treatise on the horse. Describing the most 
useful horses for business, the best horses for the road; 
also valuable recipes for diseases peculiar to the horse, 
Price 10 cents. For sate by all newsdealers, or sent, post- 

aid, on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, pub- 
fisher. 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. Box 2730, 


48, 
HOW TOSSUILD AND SAIL CANOES, 


A handy book for boys, containing full directions for con- 
structing canoes and the most ee manner of sailing 
them. Fully illustrated. By ©. Stansfield Hicks. For 
sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada. 
or sent to your address, post-paid, on Serer of the price. 


Address Vrank ‘Tousey, publisher, 34 } 
Street, New York. Box 3730, , 64 and 36 North Moore 


49, 
HOW TO DEBATE. 


Giving rules for conducting debates, outlines for debates, 
questions for discussion, and the best sources for procuring 
information on the questions given. Price 10 cents. For 
sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or 
sent ‘to your address, post-paid, on receipt of the price. 
Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
| Sreet. New York. Box 2730. 


50. 
HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 


A yaluable book, giving instructions in collecting, pre. 
paring, mounting, and preserving birds, animals, and in, 











eects. Price10 cents. For sale at all news-stands, or sent 
post-paid, on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey 
publisher, 34and3€ North Moore street, New York. Box2730 







SEY’S HAND 





51. 
HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS. 


Containing explanations of the general principles of sleight- 
of-hand applicable to card tricks; of card tricks with or- 
dinary cards, and not requiring sleight-of-hand; of tricks 
involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of specially prepared 
cards. By Professor Haffner. With illustrations. Price 
10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, to 
any address on receipt of price, by Frank Tousey, Publish- 
er, 34 & 36 North Moore St., N. Y. P.O. Box 2730. 





52, 
HOW TO PLAY CARDS. 


A complete and handy little book, giving the rules anc 
full directions for playing Euchre, Cribbage, Cassino, 
Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction 
Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards, 
Price 10 cents. For sale by every newsdealer in the United 
States and Canada, or we will send it to your address, free 
of postage, on ag A the price. Frank Tousey, pub- 
tisher. 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. Box 2730, 





53, 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS. 


A wonderful little book, telling you how to write to yous 
sweetheart, your father, mother, sister, brother, employer; 
and, in fact, everybody and maypody you wish to write to, 
Every young man and every young lady in the land should 
have this book. It is for sale by ‘all newsdeaers, price 10 
cents, or sent from this office on ort of price. Ad- 
dress Frank Tousey, aan 34 an 

street, New Yoru. 2 O- Box 2790. 





54, 
HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS. 


Giving. complete information as to the manner and 
method of raising, keeping, taming, breeding, and man- 
aging al] kinds of pets; also giving fullinstructions fa. mak- 
ing cages, etc. ully explained by 28 hardsome illustra- 
tions, making it the most complete book of the kind ever 
yublished. Price 10 cents. Address Frank Tousey, pu 

isher, 34 and 36 North Moore street. New York. Box 2730. 





5d. 
HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS. 


Containing valuable information regarding the collecting 
and arranging of stamps and coins. Handsomely illus- 
trated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the 
United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post- 
paid, on receipt of price. Address Frank ‘l'ousey, pub- 
lisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 





56, 
HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER. 


Containing full instructions how to proceed in order to be- 
come a locomotive engineer; also directions for building a 
model locomotive; together with a full description of 
everything an engineer should know. Price 10 cents. For 
sale by all newsdealers or we will send it to you, postage 
free, upon receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, 
Seo 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New York. P. é 
ox t 





57, 
HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. 


Full directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, 
olian Harp, Xylophone and other musical instruments; 
together with a brief description of nearly every musical 
instrument used in ancient or modern times. Profusely 
illustrated. By Algernon 8. Fitzgerald. for 20 years band. 
muster of the Royal Bengal Marines. Price 10 cents. For 
sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, 
or Sent to your address, post paid, on receipt of the price. 
Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
Street, N. Y. Box 2730. 
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58, 
HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE. 


By Old King Brady, the world known detective. In which 
he lays down some valuable and sensible rules for begin- 
ners, and also relates some adventures and experiences of 
well-known detectives. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to 
your address, post-paid, on receipt of price. Address 
Frank ‘Lousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, 
New York. Box 2730. 





59. 
HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN, 


Containing a description of the lantern, together with its 
history and invention. Also full directions for its use and 
for painting slides. Handsomely illustrated, by John 

llen. Price 10cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the 
United States and Canada, or will be sent to your address, 
post-paid, on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, 
Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, N. Y. Box 2730. 





60, 
HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER, 


Containing useful information regarding the Camera and 
how to work it; also how tu make Photographic Magic 
Lantern Slides and other Transparencies. Handsomely 
illustrated. By Captain W. De W. Abney. Price 10 cents. 
For sale at all news-stands, or sent post-paid, on receipt 
of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 
North Moore street, New York. Box 2730. 





61, 
HOW TO BECOME A BOWLER. 


A complete manuel of bowling. Containing ful! instruc- 
tions for playing all the standard American and German 
games; together with rules and systems of sporting in nse 
by the principal bowling clubs in the United States. B 
Bartholomew Batterson. Price 10 cents For sale by all 
newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to 
your address, postage free, on receipt of the price. Ad- 
dress Frank Totisey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
Street, New York. Box 2730. 





; 62, 
How to Become a West Point Military Cadet. 


Containing full explanations how to gain admittance, 
course of pee Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers 
ost Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all 
a boy should know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written 
by Lu. Senarens, Author of **‘ How to Become a Naval 
Cadet.” Price 10 cents. For sale by every newsdealer in 
the United States and Oanada, or will be sent to your ad- 
dress, post-paid, on receipt of the price. Address Frank 
‘Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 86 North Moore Street, New 
York. Box 2730. 





63. 
HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET. 


Complete instructions of how to gain admission to the 
Annapolis Naval Academy, Also containing the course of 
instructions, descriptions of grounds and buildings, his- 
torical sketch, and everything a boy should know to be- 
come an officer in the United States Navy. Compiled and 
written by Lu. Senarens, Author of ** How to Become a 
West Point Military Cadet.’’ Price 10 cents. For sale b 
every newsdealer in the United States and Canada, or will 
be sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt of the price. 
Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
Street, New York. Box 2730. 





64, : 
How to Make Electrical Machines, 


Containing full directions for making electrical machines 
induction coils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be 
worked by electricity. By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully il- 
lustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in 
the United States and Canada, or will be sent to your 
address, post-paid, on receipt of price. Address Frank 
Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New 
York. Box 27s0, 








TO EUROPE BY MISTAKE. 


es 


By “BRICKTOP.” 


— O° 


Telling all about how it happened. Containing twelve 
illustrations by the great comic artist, 
Price 10 cents. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you upon re- 


THOMAS WORTH. 


ceipt of price. Address 


FRANK. TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 & 36 North Moore St., New York. 


OUR SERVANT GIRLS. 


P. O. Box 2730. 





— 0. 


By “BRICKTOP.” 


p— 305 


This book cannot be surpassed for Fun, Interesting 
Situations, and the humorous side of Home 

illustrations by 

Price 10 cents, 

‘ For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you upon re- 


Life. Abounding in 
- THOMAS WORTH. 


eeipt of price. Address 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 & 36 North Moore St., New ¥ 


P. O, Box 2780, 








JOINING THE FREEMASONS. 
By “BRICKTOP.” 


—t03— 


A humorous account of the Initiating, Passing, and 


Raising 
















ceipt of price. 


P. O, Box 2730. 





of the Candidate, 
Grips and Signs. 
THomas WortTH. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you upon re- 
Address 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


Profusely illustrated by THomas WoRrTH. 
illustrates the Comic side of Life, full of funny Ad- 
ventures and Novel 
Jokes and Original Sayings. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you upon re- 
ceipt of price. Address 


RANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


together with the 
Fully Ilustrated by 
Price 10 cents. 


34 & 36 North Moore St., New York. 





MULLIGANS BOARDING HOUSE. 


“T. Oi 


By “BRICKTOP.” 
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This book 


Situations, abounding in 
Price 10 cents. 








The Best § Cent Detective Library Publisx = 


YOUNC SLEUTH LIBRARY. 





Issued Every Saturday. Each Number Complete. Read All About This Wonderful Young. “ 
Detective in the Following Stories Which Are Now On Sale: an 


1, Young Sleuth; or, The Inspector's stgee ee Man. 
2. Young Sleuth in Chinatown; or, The Mystery of an Opium Den. 
3. Young Sleuth on the Rail; or, Working Against the Train Robbers 
4. Young Sleuth and the Beautiful Actress; or, The Diamond 
Thieves of New York. 
5. Young Sleuth’s Best Bargain; or, $20,000 for One Night’s Work. 
6. Young Sleuth’s Night Trail; or, The Slums of New York. 
7. Young Sleath Behind the Scenes; or, The Keen Detective's 
Great Theater Case. 
8. Young Sleuth and the Widow in Black; or, Tracking a Child 
Stealer of New York. 
9. Young Sleuth as a Hotel Detective; or, Solving the Terrible 
M ee of Room 17. 
10. Young Sieuth After Stolen Millions; or, The Keen Detective 
and the Safe Blowers. 
ll. Young Sleuth and the Dashing Girl Detective; or, Working 
with a Lady Agent of Scotland Yard. 
12. Young Sleuth’s Ghost; or, The Keen Detective and the Confi- 
dence Queen. 
13. Young Sleuth’s Triple Case; or, Piping the Mysterious 3. 
j4. Young Sleuth’s Drag-Net; or, Seining a Desperate Gang. 








Fun by the Bushel in Every Number of 


THE 5 CENT COMIC LIBRARY. 


The Only Comic Library Published in the World. Issued Every Saturday. Each Num- 
ber a Complete Story. Look Through Your Newsdealer’s Stock of This Library 
The Following Are Now On Sale: 





and Make Your Selection. 
1. Two Dandies of New York; or, The Funny Side of Every- 


thing, Tom Teaser 
2. Cheeky Fi im, the Boy From Chicago; or, Nothin oo Good 
for Him, y Sam Smiley 


3. Gymnastic Joe; or, Not a Bit Like His Uncle, by Tom Teaser 


4, Shorty ; or, Kicked Into Good Luck, pa Pad 
5. Mama's Pet; or, Always In It, by Sam Smiley 
6, Tommy Bounce, the Family Mischief, by Peter Pad 


7. Dick Quack, the Doctor’s Boy ; or, A Hard Pill 72 Swallow, 


Tom Teaser 
8. Shorty in Luck, y Peter Pad 
9, Casey From Ireland; or, A Green Son of the Old Sod, 


by Tom Teaser 


10. Skinny, the Tin Peddler, by Tom Teaser 
11. Millions In It; or, Something New Every Minute, by Sam Smiley 
12. The Mulcahey Twins, by Tom Teaser 
13, The Village Sport; or, Two to Oneon Everything, by Sam Smiley 








Of Course You Have Heard About FRANK READE, JR., THE GREAT INVENTOR! 
Read About His Thrilling Adventures With His Wonderful Machines in the 


FRANK READE LIBRARY.. 


Issued Every Saturday. Each Number a Complete Story. The’ 
Following Have Been Issued: 


Price 5 Cents. 


1. Frank Reade, Jr., and His New Steam Man; or, The Young 
Inventor's Trip to the Far West, by “‘ Noname” 

2. Frank Reade, Jr., With His New Steam Man in No Man’s 
Land; or, On a Mysterious Trail, by ‘‘ Noname” 

8. Frank Reade, Jr., With His New Steam Man in Central 
America, by ‘*‘ Noname 
4, Frank Reade, Jr., With His New Steam Man in Texas; or, 

Chasing the Train Robbers, by ‘“‘ Noname” 

5. Frank Reade, Jr., With His New Steam Man in Mexico; or, 
Hot Work Among the Greasers, ey ‘*Noname” 

6, Frank Reade, Jr., th His New Steam Man Chasing a 

Gang of “‘ Rustlers ;” or, Wild Adventures in Montana, 
by “* Noname” 

7. Frank Reade, Jr., With His New Steam Horse; or, The 

Search for a Million Dollars. A Story of Wild Life in 
New Mexico, by ‘*Noname” 

8. Frank Reade, Jr., With His New Steam Horse Among the 
Cowboys ; or, the League of the Plains, by ‘“‘ Noname” 

9. Frank Reade, Jr., With His New Steam Horse in the Great 

American Desert; or, The Sandy ‘Trail of Death, 
y ‘*Noname” 

i0. Frank Reade, Jr., With His New Steam Horse and the Mys- 
tery of the Underground Ranch, by ‘*‘ Noname” 

ll, Frank Haste, Jr., With His New Steam Horse in Search of 
an Ancient Mine, by **Noname” 


All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post paid, on receipt 


rHANK TOUSEY, Pana 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New York. 


Box Zou. 
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15, Young Sleuth and the Masked Lady; or, The Queen of the 
ee “i 

16, Young Sleuth and the Blood Stained Card; or, Shadowed by the 
Ace of Hearts. ; 

17, 7os eean on the Midnight Express; or, The Crime of the 

unnel. 


18. Young Sleuth in the Prize Ring; or, The Keen Detective's Fight 
for a Life. 


19, eo Sleuth’s Dark Trail; or, Under the Pavements of New 
ork, 


20. Young Sleuth in the House of Phantoms; or, Fighting Firé 


With Fire. 

21. Young Sleuth’s Best Deal; or, Trailing the City Wolves. 

22. Young Sleuth and Nell Blondin; or, The Girl Detective’s Oath. 

23. Young Sleuth and the Wolves of the Bowery; or, Beating the 
Badgers’ Game. 

24, Young Sleuth and the “Bad Man” From the West; or, Green 
Goods Men Entrapped. 

25, Young Sleuth’s Coney Island Job; or, Beating the Crooks of the 
Prize Ring. 


14, One of the Boys of New York; or, The Adventures of 


Tommy Bounce, by Peter Pad 
15, Tom, Dick and Dave; or, Schooldays in New York, by Peter Pad 
16. Touchemup Academy; or, Boys Who Would Be Boys 4 
by Sam Smiley — 


17, Corkey; or, The Tricks and Travels of a Supe, 


y3 by Tom Teaser 
18. Three J acks; or, The Wanderings of a Waif, : 


by Tom Teaser | 


19, Shorty Junior; or, The Son of His Dad, by Peter Pad | 
20. Mulligan’s el by Tom Teaser 
21, The Hazers of Hustleton; or, The Imps of the Atutensg ; 


. 2 by Sam Smiley 
22, Shorty Junior on His Ear; or, Always Ona Racket, by Peter Pad 
23. Jim Jams; or, Jack of All Trades, b tom Teaser 
24. Tommy Dodd; or, Bounced Everywhere, > Peter Pad 
25. Sweet Sixteen; or, The Family Pet, by Bam Smiley 
26. Shorty and the Count; or, The Two Great Unmashed, 


by Peter Pad 
27. Nip and Flip; or, Two of a Kind, by Tom Teaser © 


— 
— 


12. Frank Reade and His Steam Man of the Plains; or, The 
Terror of the. West, ‘“‘Noname” | 
13. Frank Reade, Jr., With His New Steam Horse in the North- 
west; or, Wild Adventures Among the Blackfeet, 
by ‘* Noname” © 
14, Frank Reade and His Steam Horse, by ‘‘ Noname” | 
15. Frank Reade Jr,’s Electric Air Canoe; or The Search for the r 
Valley of Diamonds, by ‘‘ Noname” | 
16. Frank Baada and His Steam Team, by ‘‘Noname” 
17. Frank Reade Jr.’s New Electric Submarine Boat ‘‘ The Ex- Lest 
plorer;” or, To the North Pole Under the Ice, by ‘‘Noname”  ~— 
18. Frank Reade and His Steam Tally-Ho, by ‘‘Noname” 
19. Frank Reade Jr.’s New Electric Van; or, Hunting Wild Ani- e 
-mals in the Jungles of India, by ‘‘Noname” 
20. Frank Reade, Jr., and His Steam Wonder, by ‘‘Noname” — 
21, Frank Reade Jr.’s ‘‘ White Cruiser” of the Clouds; or, The 


Search for the Dog-Faced-Men, by “ Noname”! _ 
22. Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Boat, by “Noname” 
-23. Frank Reade Jr.’s Deep Sea Diver the ‘ Tortoise;” or, The | 
Search for a Sunken Island, by “ Noname” ae 
24, Frank Reade, Jr., and His Adventures With His Latest In- a 
vention by s Noname” — 
25, Frank Reade Jr.’s New Electric Terror the “ Thunderer;” or, ss 
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The Search for the Tartar’s Captive, 
26, Frank Reade, Jr., and His Air Ship, 
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